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MEN. 


MonTFERRERs, 4 Baron. Rs 
5 „Dire, nn 
6 * D'amviiile, Brother | to Momtferrert. N 


CHARLEMONT, Son to Mont ferrers. 
8 Rous And, elder Son to D'amville. 
5 SEBASTIAN, founger Son to Dumville.. 
5 Lax cure auS NU E, 4 Puritan, Chaplain to er et. 
”  ' Boracnio, D'amvilles ng 
Servants 
Serjeant in War. 
Soldiers. 
Watchmen. 
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WOMEN. 


= Laviputcia, Lady to Bilforeh, © 

" CASTABELLA, Daughter to Belforeft. 
- - CATAPLASMA, as Attire Mater. 
1 SOQUETRE, a ſeeming Gentlewoman, to cue 
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Actus primi Scena prima. „ Bos ö | 
Enter D'AMy1LLE, Bokacato, attended.  _ 1 
__  D'amwille. e | 
Saw my nephew-Charlemont, but nor ea? 
Part from his father, Tell bim [deſire fich h 
To ſpeak with him. * 5 Tow Glide 8 
Borachio, thou art read | 155} 284T 
In nature and her lar ohiloſophy. ſ 
Obſerv'ſt thou not the very ſelf 1 | 
Of revolution both in man and beaſt? 
Bor. The ſame, for birth, growth, ſtate, decay and death, 
Only, a Man's beholding to his nature r » + 
For th' better compoſition o the twWw. > oe 
D'am. But where that fayour of his nature, is P 1 
Not full and free, you ſee a man becomes * | 
A fool, as little-knowing as a beaſt, | 
Bor. That ſhows there's nothing in A man, above + 
His nature; if there were, conſid' ring tis 25 WE 
His being's excellency, t'would u LAs Nn 0 Ef 5 | 
To CP a. | Bea ro i arts & ö 
Dam. Then if death caſts us d | f 4 
Our total ſum of joy and happineſs, DER 1 2 
Let me have all my ſenſes feaſted i? i 
Th abundant fulneſs of delight at once, 5 7 13 
„ e r 
HEE» 


8 Be an eſſential part of honeſty, 
And ſhould be praQtis'd firſt upon ourſelves; ; 


That's poor, is moſt diſhoneſt, farhe3s- 51 


. —— — 2 Res. 
\ \ 1 A n 
* 5 


May rob him of an age's huſbandry ? ion en 25H 
And for my children; they are as near to me, 15 


As they increaſe, ſo ſhould my providence; HAT 199%? 1 
For from my ſubſtance; 'they'receive & 85 es t 49,1 
* they live 9 51 1d 1 


4 THE ATHEIsTs: TRAGEDY, 


And with a ſweet inſenſible increaſe 


Of pleaſing ſurfeit melt into my duſt. 


Hane That tevolution is too ſhort methinks. = 
Tf this life comprehends our happineſs, 
How fooliſh to deſire to die ſo ſoon ? 
. And if our time runs home unto the length 
Of nature, how improvident it were 
=» l ee _ 3 on a inute' s pleaſure, 


rr age in mi ſery 
oud lu ſt is pleaſure oniy gd 
Uo the "bra of riches. 
Ber. Wealth is lord _. 
Of all felicity.  - AA 
D'am. Tis oracle, 


* 


by For what's a man that's fo out nah ? 


Bor. Both miſerable and contemptible. 
Dam. He 's worſe Borachio, for „er e, 


Which muſt be granted; then your honeſt man 


Uncharitable to the man whom he | 
Should moſt reſpe&. But what doth this took me, 5 
That ſeem to have enough ? thanks induſtry... I md 
Tis true ; had not my N 1 

Into poſterity, pe 


Deſire no more incre 2 T fubſtance, than | 


Would hold proportion with mine own: dimentians. W 
Vet even in that ſufficiency of ſtate, | | 
A man has reaſon to provide and add. 

For what is he hath ſuch a preſent eye, 
And ſo prepar'd a ſtrengthᷣ; that can exeſos, ns, 
And fortify his ſubſtance and him felt, 


: 


Againft thoſe accidents, the leaft — NE * 


». » 


As branches to the tree whereon they-growz3” . 


And may as numerouſly be multiplied. 


| Itſelf to ſerve you. Here's a thouſan FDA 07 ; bi &01 
Carl. My worthy uncle; in exchange for this, & 
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Bor. Sir enough. Fre 3n) Shit Ht 

I underſtand the mark e ee 2 Fi vd bn 

9 Enter Charlemont. - "g | 

Dam. Silence, we're interrupted, cue 151 A 

Char. Good morrow, Uncle. N 

D'am. Noble Charlmont; f 110 7 * 

Good morrow, is not this the honpur'd - Fg „ M of 
You purpos'd'to ſet forward to the war?? 


* Char. My inclination did intend it . 
 D'am. And not your eee 


Char. Ves, mylord; © vet ord n FH 
Had not my father contradifted i . ww We OS 


D'am O noble war! thou firſt original! 
Of all men's honour, how dejedtedly MY Te 
The baſer ſpirit of our preſent tim 

Hath caſt itſelf below che ancient wort 

Of our forefathers ! from whoſe noble deeds ; el 


Ignobly we derive our pedigrees. 21 BA 


Charl. Sir; tax not me for his erlag. 
By the command of his authority 
My diſpoſition's forc'd againſt itſeif. 
D'am. Nephew, you are the honour of our blood, 
The troop of gentry, whoſe inferior worth 
Should ſecond your example, are become 
Your leaders: and the ſcorn of their diſcourſe, _.-- 
Turns ſmiling back upon your backwardneſs. 1 
Charl. You need not urge my ſpizit by e 
*Tis free enough; my father hinders it.“ 
To curbe · me, he denies me maintainance 
To put me in the habit of my rank 1 
Unbind me from that ſtrong neceſſit yr, 
And call me coward if I ſtay behinc 


D'am. For want of means ? Boracbyo ae the gold? 
I'd diſinherit my poſterity 


To purchaſe honour. Tis an intereſt” Nn e angH 
I prize above the principal of Wwe alt... 

I'm glad I had th' occalion to make ory uy 202-2) 
How readily my ſubſtance ſhall unl Dire 


Double 1 leave my boud; { fo La hound Nis n 1 
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By that for the repayment of this gold, 
And by this gold to ſatisfy your love. 
D'am. Sir, tis a witneſs only of my love 3 
And love doth always ſatisfy itſelf. 
Now to your father; king his conſent, E. ) 
My importunity ſhall ſecond Pg 
We will obtain it. * 
Charl. If intreaty fail, 109 1 f 
The force of reputation ſhall prevail. | [Exit 
D'am. Go call my ſons, that they may take their leaves 


Of noble Charlemont. Now, my Borachis ? 


Bor. The ſubſtance of our former argument, 
Was wealth. : 
D'am. The queſtion | how to com̃paſs it. 
Ber. Young Charlemont is going to the war. 
D'am. O, thou begin'ſt to take me. 
Ber. Mark me then: 
Methinks, the pregnant wit of man might make 
The happy abſence of this Charlemont, 
A ſubject for commodiuus providence : 
He has a wealthy father, ready even 
To drop into his grave. And no man's power, 
When Charlemont is gone, can interpoſe | 5 A 
*T wixt you and him. | a | 
D'am. Thon haſta prehended both  _ | 
My meaning and my hes. Now let thy truſt, Fx I ea ( 
For undertaking and for ſecrecy, 


* 


Hold meaſure with my amplitude of wit; | 5 4 


And thy reward ſhall paralel thy worth. 
Bor. My reſolution has already bound 

Me to your ſervice. | = 
Dam. And my heart to thee. 1255 


Enter Rous A R D and SEBASTIAN, 5 


Here are my ſons ry 

There's my eternity. My life in them; | —_ 

And their ſucceſſion ſhall for ever live. Ras 

And in my reaſon dwells the providence, | 

To add to life. as much of happineſs. 

Let all men loſe, ſo I increaſe my gain, | fo 

I have no feeling of another's pain. Ian 
4 Euter 


— , : 
i ( 


Muſt be reputed that ſame heartleſs thing, 


Your free conſent ;—Your tenderneſs 
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| Enter old Mowrrzäxzxs and CHARIIMoN Tr. 
Mont. 1 prithee let this current of my tears, 


Divert thy inclination from the war. 

For of my children thou art MY left, 

To promiſe a ſucceſſion to my houſe. 

And all the honour thou canſt get by arms, 
Will give but vain addition to thy name; 
Since from thy anceſtors thou doſt derive 
A dignity ſufficient ;, and as great 


As thou haſt ſubſtance to maintain and bear. g 


I prithee ſtay at home. 
Charl, My noble father, | 9 

The weakeſt ſigh you breath, had power to turn 

My ſtrongeſt purpoſe; and your ſofteſt tear, 


To melt my reſolution to as ſoft TEE 144 


Obedience; but my affection to the war,, 

Is as hereditary as my blood. e 
To every life of all my anceſtry. Ong. 
Your predeceſſors were your preſidents; „ 


And you are my example. Shall I ſerve 


For nothing but a vain parentheſis, 


Ith' honoeur'd ſtory of your family ? | 

Or hang but like an empty ſcutchion , _ i 
Between the trophies of my predeceſſors; M 
And the rich arms of my poſterity: 7 
There's not a Frenchman of good blood and youth, 
But either out of ſpirit or example, | 
Is turn'd ſoldier. Only Charlemont 


That cowards will be bold to play upon. 5 
Enter D'AuvIIIE, RousaRD and SEBASTIAN. 


D'am. Good morrow, my lord. 
Mont. Morrow! good brother. 

Char], Good morrow, uncle. 

D'am. Morrow, kind nephew, 


: 


Come, by wy ſoul, his purpoſe does deſerve 
Liſuades him. , 
What to the father of a gentleman, : 


Should be more tender than the maintainance - 
| | . "ebb And 
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5 * 


And the inereaſe enn e ng ſe? . 
Wi lord, here are my boys, I TT PACED 
hat either this were able, or 55 157 i eee | 


To be my nephew's brave competitot. 21h cette | 
Mont. Your opportunities haye overtotne— 8 } 


Pray God my forc'd grant prove not aminous. 
D'am. We haye, obtained it. gy = ey in at | 

It cannot be in any thing but death.” oo 4 
And I am of a confident belief, . | Fs 

That even the time, place, manner bf our = 5 
Do follow fate with that neceſlity VII 2h | [ 
That makes us ſure to die. And in a N | 
Ordain'd ſo certain unalterable. ng? * WO 0 


1 a 3 44 þ | | 


What can the ule providence prevail? © 10 e ee ee 
BELToR EST. Livivvima CASTABELLA, attmded.. 


Bel. Morrow, my Lord Montferress, Botd bn, 
Good morrow, gentlemen, ee eee eee, | | 1 
Kindly good morrow. Toth I Was afraid T : 

I ſhould have come too late to tell you that” a r | 
1 wiſh your undeftakings a ſucceſs | /* = 1 bas ( 
That may deſerve the meaſure of theif worth, - eon 70 55 

Ghar. My lord, my duty would not let me . 10 ER * BE 
Without receiving your commandments, © | 

Bel. Accomplements are more for ornatnent 1 
Than uſe--- We ſhould employ no time in thetn bal 9 
But what out ferious büfineſs will admin. * 

Mont. Y our favour had by his duty been been nn A 
Tf we had not with-held him in the way. MAL ein 2 3 

D'am. He was coming to preſent his Rewe > 9G ee. 
But now no more he cook invites to breakfaſt; oo 


_ Wilt, pleaſe yout lordſhip; enter: Noble r. 1 
Manent CHARLEMONT/and CASTABELLA. · if ps _— 


Charl. My noble miſtreſs, this DO | 
Is like an elegant and moving ſpeech, „ 1 
Compoſed of many ſweet perſuaſive E 1 
Which ſecond one another, with a fluent 
Increaſe, and confirmation of their force, F 1 
Reſcuing ſtill the beſt until the laſt, \ F 
Ta crown a ſtrong impulſion on the reſt LT 
With a full conqueſt of the hearer” 8 ſenſe: OO  aTes 5 


6 | | | Becauſe 
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Becauſe th' impreſſion of the laſt we ſpeak 
Doth always longeſt and moſt conſtantly 
Poſſeſs the entertainment of remembrance ; 


So all that now ſalute my taking leave, 
Have added numerouſly to the Jove | 
Wherewith I did receive their courteſy ; 


hut you, dear miſtreſs, being the laſt and beſt 


That ſpeaks my farewell; like th eee cloſe 
Of a ſweet oration, wholly have 
Poſſeſſed my liking, and ſhall ever live 
Within the ſoul of my true memory. 
So, miſtreſs, with this kiſs I take my leave. 12 
Caſta. My worthy ſervant, you miſtake th* intent 
Of kiſſing. *Twas not meant to ſeparate | 
A pair of lovers, but to be the ſcale | 
Of love, importing by the joining of 
Our mutual and incorporated. breaths, 
That we ſhould breath but one contracted life 3 
Or ſtay at home, or let me go with you? 
Charl. My Caſtabella, for myſelf to ſtay, 
Or you to go, would either tax my youth -_ 
With a diſhonourable weakneſs, or | 
Your loving purpoſe with immodeſty. 


Enter LANGUEBEAU SNUFFR, 


And for the ſatisfaction of your love, 


Here comes a man whoſe knowledge I have made. 
A witneſs to the contract of our vows, _ 
Which my return, by marriage, ſhall confirm. 

Lang. | ſalute you both with the ſpirit of copulation, * 
am already inſormed of your matrimonial een and 
will be a teſtimony to the integrity. 

Caſta. O the ſad trouble of iny fearful foul ! 

My faithful ſervant, did you never her 
That when a certain great man went to th' war, 
The lovely face of heav'n was maſk*'d with forrow, 


The ſighing winds did move the breaſt of earth, 


The heavy clouds hung down their mourning beads; 
And wept ſad ſhowers the day that he went nee 
As if that day preſag'd ſome ill ſucceſs, 

7 hat fatally | ſttould Kill _— bappinels; 


* 


rd | THE ATHEISTS TRAGEDY. 
And ſo it came to paſs. Methinks my eyes 
(Sweet Heav'n forbid) are like thoſe weeping clouds, 
And as their ſhowers preſag'd ſo do my tears, 
Some ſadevent will-follow my ſad fears. 172 
Cborl. Fie, ſuperſtitious : is it bad to kiſs? / 

Caſla. May all my fears hurt me no other than this, 
Lang. Fie, fie, fie, theſe carnal kiſſes do ſtir up the 

concupiſcences of the fleſh. | 1 | 755 

Enter BELFOREST and LEUIDULCIA. 

Teuid. O! here's your daughter under her ſervants lips. 

Charl. Madam, there is no cauſe you ſhould miſtruſt 
he kiſs I gave, *twas but a parting one. 

Leuid. A luſty blood! Now by the lip of love were I to | 
| Chooſe, your joining one for me. I 7s 15 

Bel. Your father ſtays to bring you on the way. 
Farewell, the great commander of the war 
Proſper the courſe you undertake. Farewell. | 
Charl. My lord! I humbly take my leave — Madam 

I kiſs your hand. —And your ſweet lip Farewell. | 

15 Manent CHARLEMONT and LANGUEBEAU. 
Her power io ſpeak is periſh'd in her tears. 
Something within me would perſuade my ſtay, 
But reputation will not yield unto 't. | : 
Dear ſir, you are the man whoſe honeſt truſt A 
My confidence hath choſen for my friend. 7 
I fear my abſence will diſcomfort her. Rn 
You have the power and opportunity ee ES Os | 
To moderate her paſſion: let her grief - — 
Receive that frienſhip from you, and your love £ 
Shall not repent itſelf of courteſy. - PU 
Tang. Sir, I want words and proteſtation to inſinuate 
- Into your credit; but in plainneſs and truth, I will qualify 
Her grief with the ſpirit of conſolation. e 
| Chart, Sir, I will take your ftienſhip up at uſe, / 
And fear not that your profit ſhall be ſmall; Exit Charl, Mi 
Tout intereſt ſhall exceed your principal. TR OY 


Enter D'AMVILLE und BORACHIO, | 

D'am. Monſieur Languebeau / happily encountred. The * 

honeſty of your converſation, makes me requeſt more | 

int'reſt in your familiarity. . 8 | 

Lang. If your Lordſhip will be pleaſed to ſalute me % 

without ceremony, I ſhall be willing to * my 4 
| 5 Ru ervice 


I i 


3 
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ante for your favour; but this worſhipping kind of en- 
tertainment, is a ſuperſtitious vanity; in Panels and truth 
1 love it not. 

D' an: I embrace your diſpcſition ; and defire to give 
you as liberal aſſurance of my love, as my Lord Belforeft 

our deſerved favourer. 

Lang. His lordſhip is pleaſed with my plainneſsandtruth 
of converſation. 

D'am. It cannot diſpleaſe him in the behaviour of his 
noble daughter Ca/tabella ; a man may read her worth and 
your inſtruction. 

Lang. That gentlewoman is moſt ſweetly modeſt, fair, 
honeſt, handſome, wiſe, well- born, and rich. 

D'am. Vou have given me her picture in ſmall. 

Lang. She's like your Diamond; a temptation in every 
man's eye, yet not yielding to any light impreſſion herſelf, 

D . The praiſe is hers: but the compariſon your own. 


Gives him the Ring. 


Lang. You ſhall forgive me that, Sir, 
D'am. I will not do ſo much at your requeſt as ; forginns 


you it. I will only give you it. Sir. By Lou TIES 


me ſwear. | 
Lang. O! by no means. Prophane not your 16 with 


the foulneſs of that ſin. I will rather take it. To ſave your 
oath, you ſhall loſe your Ring. Verily my lord, my praiſe 
came ſhort of her worth: ſhe exceeds a Jewel. This is but 
onl ,£ for ornament ; ſhe both for ornament and uſe. | | 
'am. Yet unprofitably-kept without uſe: ede ern 
a worthy huſband, Sir. I have often wiſh'd' a match be- 
tween my elder ſon. and her. The marriage would join the 
houſes of Belforeft and D'amville into a noble alliance. 
Lang. And the unity of families is a work of lore and 


charity. 
D'am. And that work an employment well | Nv 


the goodneſs of your. diſpoſition. | 
Lang. If your lordſhip pleaſe to ala; it upon me; 1 


will carry it without any ſecond end, the ſureſt way to ſa- 


tisf / your wiſh. 
'am. Moſt joyfully pocepatl—Rinked } here are 


2 to my lord eff touc _ wy delire to- that * 
pole. ! 
Enter 


C 2 
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Vuter Rous Ax ſfally. 
Bin, I ſend you a ſuitor to Caftabella. To this oentle- 
man's diſcretion I commit the managing of your ſuit; his 
Zood ſucceſs ſhall be moſt thankful- to your truſt, Follow 
$ inſtructions, he will be your leader. | 
Lan. In plainneſs and truth. _ 
Ron r. My leader! Does your Lordſhip think me too 
weak to give the on-ſet myſelf ? 
Tan. I will only aſſiſt your proceedings. 
© Rove To fay true; ſo l think you had need, for a ſick 
| man can hardly get a woman's good will without help. 
Tan. Charlemont / gratuity and my promiſes were both 
but words; and both like words ſhall vaniſh into air. 
For thy poor empty hand I muſt be mute: | 
| This gives me feeling of a better ſuit. 
Exit LANGUEBEAU and RousARD. 
D'am. Birathio ! didſt preciſely note this man? 
Bor. His own profeſſion would report him pure. 
Dam. And ſeems to know if any benefit - . 
Ariſes of religion after dea; 
Yet but compare's profeſſion with his life; 
They ſo directly contradi themſelves, 
As if the end of his inſtructions were 
But to divert the world from ſin, that he 
More eaſily might ingroſs it to himſelf, 
By that I am confirm'd an Atheiſt, 
Well ! Chorlemont:is gone; and here thou ſeeſt 
His abſence the foundation of my plot. x 
-*Bor.' He is the man whom Ca/tabella loves. 
Dam. That was the reaſon 1 propounded him 
Employment fix d upon a foreign place, 
To draw his inclination out of the way. 
Bor. Thas left the paſſage of our praQtice free. 
Dam. This Caſlabella is a wealthy heir, 
And by her marriage with my eldeſt Son, 70 
My houſe is honour'd, and my ſtate i increas d. 
Fhis werk alone deſerves my induſtry: 
But if it proſper, thou ſhalt ſee my — 
Make this but an induction to a point 
So full of profitable police, | 
That it would make the ſoul of honeſty . 
Ambitious to turn villain, .;.... 
Bor. | beſpeak + 


To grace performance with dexterity. 
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Employment in 't I'll be an inſtrument 


Dam. Thou ſhalt- No man ſhall — of the honour. 
Go preſently and buy a crimſon ſcarfe, 
Like Charlemont. Prepare thee a dilgniſe, 
Pth habit of a Soldier, hurt and lame; | a 
And then be ready at the wedding feat, 8 STM 
Where thou ſhalt Jac employment in a work | 
Will pleaſe thy difpoſition, , 
Bor. As I vow'd; 
Your inſtrument ſhall make your project proud. 
Dam. This. marriage will bring wealth, if that e | 
J will increaſe.it though my brother bleed. Excune. | 


Enter CasTABELLA avoiding the i impor tunity of RousARD. 


Caſta. Nay; good ſir; in troth if you knew bow little it | 
PR me, you would forbear it. 
Rouſ. I will not leave thee, till thou haſt entertain | 
me for thy ſervant. | M 
Caſia, My ſervant? you are ſick you ſay. "Won would | 
tax me of indiſeretion- to entertain one that 1 . not able to 
do me fervice. , 

The ſervice of a gentlewoman conſiſte'mef'; in 
chamberwork, and ſick men are fitteſt for the chamber: 1 
pr'ythee give me a favour. 

Caſta. Methink you have a my feet farour of your 
own. a 
 Rouſ. I lack but your 3 eye. 
Fo If you go to buffets among the boys, they'll 
give you one. T 
We. wk if you grow hints, P11 diſpraiſe your black 
he gray ey d morning makes the faireſt day; 
750. Raw a that you diſſemble not, I could be willing 
to give you a favour. What. favour would you have? 
' Rouſ., Any toy: any light thing. 
Caſta. Fie. il you be ſo uncivil to aſk a light thing, 
ata gentlewoman's hand? 5 | 
Rau ſ. Wilt give me a bracelet of thy hair then ?. 
Cafta. Do you want hair, ſir? 
Rouf., No faith, 1 want no hair, ſo long as I can have 
it far money. 


e "vant would ou do with my haic then ? | | | ; 
9 N 75 


1 THE ATHEISTS TRAGEDY.” 


Rouſ. Wear it for thy ſake, ſweetheart. 

Caſta. Do you think 1 love to have my hair worn off ? 
3 Rou/. Cote you are ſo witty now, and ſo N | 

| Kiſſes her. = * 

Caſta. Tuſh. I would I wanted one o my ſenſes now. 

Rouſ. Bitter again? What's that? ſmelling? | 

Cofta. No, no, no, why now ad are A [ hope. I 
have given you a favour. 

Reuſ. What favour? a kiſs? I pry 'thee give me eanother. 

Cafia. Shew me that I gave yu then. y | 

Rou/. How ſhall I ſhew it? | | 

Calla. You are unworthy of a favour if you will not 
* the keeping of it one minute. 

— 5 Well, in plain terms, doſt love me? That $ the 
purpoſe of my coming. 
Cuaſta. Love you? a very well. 

- Rou/. Give me thy hand upon t. 

Cala. Nay, you miſtake me. If 1 "ok you hey — 1 
— not love you now, for now your are not very well, 
Je are ſick. | 

» Rouſe This equivocation is for the jeſt now. ert Act 

Cafte. I ſpeak t as 't is now in faſhion, in A But 
I ſhall not be in quiet for you I u til Reg 
E a favour. Do you love me? 5 | 

Rouf. With all my heart. 


- Cofla, Then with all my heart, bu ** you 2 ae | 


to hang in your W e ye—l can never _ you. 
7 Exit. 
\Rauf. Call you this a onal to hang i in mine ear ! Tis 
no light favour, for I j 
heaviſy to me. Well, I will not leave her ſor all this. Me- 
thinks it animates a man to ſtand to 't, when a * de- 
ſires to be rid of him at the firſt ſight» Exit, 


Enter BeLeorEsT and LANGUEBEAU Sobre. 


Bel. I entertain the offer of this match; he 
With purpoſe to confirm it preſently, _ 

I have already moy'd it to my daughter; 

| Her ſoft excuſes ſavour'd at the firſt 

(Methought) but of a modeſt innocence 

Of blood; whoſe unmoy'd ſtream was never drawn 
Into the current of affection. But when 1 


Replied with more familiar arguments, $64.4 | 
Thinking 


| be ſworn it comes ſomewhat. . 
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Thinki ng to make her apprehenſion bold; 


Her modeſt bluſh fell to a pale diſlike, 
And ſhe refus'd it with ſuch confidence, 


As if ſhe had been prompted by a avs 
Inclining firmly to ſome other man, 

And in that obſtinacy ſhe remains. | 
Lan. Verily that diſobedience doth not become a achild, | 
It proceedeth from an unſanctified liberty. You will be 


acceſſary to your own diſhonour if you ſuffer it. 


Bel. Your honeſt wiſdom has advis'd me well. 
Once more I'll move her by perſwaſive means. 


If ſhe reſiſt; all mildneſs ſet apart, 


I will make uſe of my authority. 
Lan. And inſtantly, leaſt fearing your confiraint; her con- 

trary affection teach her ſome deviſe that may prevens you. 
Bel. To cut off ev'ry opportunity, 

Procraſtination may affiſt her wit; 

This inſtant nigh ſhe ſhall be married. 
| Lan. Belt. | 


Enter as 
Cafta. Pleaſe it your lordſhip, my mother attends 


I' ch' gallery, and deſires your conference, 


Exit, BELFOREST. 
This means I us'd to bring me to your ear. 
Time cuts off circumſtances ; I muſt be brief. 


To your integrity did Charlemont 


Commit the contract of his love and mine. 1 
Which now ſo ſtrong a hand ſeeks to divide, 1 h 
That if your grave adviſe aſſiſt me not, 
I ſhall be forc'd to violate my faith. + | 

Lan. Since Charlemont's abſence, I have weighed his 
love with the ſpirit of conſideration; and in ſincerity 1 find 


It to be frivolous and vain. Withdraw your reſpect; his 


affection deſerveth it not. 
Caſta. Good Sir; I know your dart cannot prophane 


The holineſs you make profeſſion of; 
With ſuch a vicious purpoſe, as to break ' 


The vow, your own conſent did help to wake. | 
Lau. Can he deſerve your love, who in negle@ of your | 


delightful converſation; and in obſtinate contempt of all 


your prayers and tears, abſents himſelf ſo far from your 


[ect Jells wſhip, and with a han ſo W that - 


ab- 
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abſence, that you ſee he purchaſes your ſeparation with the | 
hazard of his blood and life; fearing to want pretence to | | 
part your companies ? 'Tis rather hate thatdoth diviſion 


move. Love {till deſires the preſence of his no WHY ; 
he is not of the family of Love. | | 
1H Cafta. O do not wrong him. *Tis a generous mind 
That led his diſpoſition to the war: 
For gentle love and noble courage are 


So near allied, that one begets another: 
11 Or love is Siſter, and courage is the Brother. 
| Could I affect him better than before, 
| His ſoldier's heart would make me love him more, 
| Tan. But Coftabella. 
 $N | Enter LzuiDuLcia. 
= | Leu. Tuſh, you miſtake the way into a woman, 
= | The paſſage lies not through her reaſon, but her blood. 
© . Exit LaxnGueBEAU, CASTABELLA about to follow. 
% ' Nay, ſtay ! How wouldſt thou call the child, 
| That being rais d with coſt and tenderneſs, - 
| Io full habit of body and means, E 
1 Denies relief unto the parents, who - 
= Beſtow that bringing up ? 
=_ Cal. Unnaturally. St 
| Lau. Then Ca/labella is unnatural. TATE 0 
Nature the loving mother of us all, . 
| | Brought forth a woman for her own relief ; ö 
| By generation to receive her age. 
Which now thou haſt ability and means 
Preſented ; moſt unkindly doſt deny. 
Ge, Believe me, Mother; I do love a man. 
Len. Preferr'ſt th* affection of an abſent love, 
5 Before the ſweet poſſeſſion of a man; | | N 
_ The barren mind before the fruitful body ; + | 
Where our creation has no reference | 
To man; but in his body: being made 
Only for generation; which s | 
Our children can be forgotten by conceit) 
Muſt from the body come ? If reaſon were 
Our counſellor, we would neglect the work 
Of generation, for the prodigal ; | 
Expence it draws us too, of that which is | | | 
Fo a of life. Wiſe nature (therefore) hath oo 8 


Reſery'd 


— — 


* ; 
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Reſerv'd for an inducement to our ſenſe, 
Our greateſt pleaſure in that greateſt work, 
Which being offer'd thee; thy ignorance 
| Refuſes, for th'-imaginary joy- ' | 
Of an unſatisfied affection, to 3d 
An abſent man. Whoſe blood once ſpent i“ th war; 
Then he'll come home, ſick, lame and impotent; 
And wed thee to a torment ; like the pain Wt 
Of Tantalus; continuing thy deſire, | 
With fruitleſs preſentation of the thing 
It loves; ſtill mov'd and till unſatisfied. 

Enter BELFOREST, D'AMVILLE, RoUSARD, 

SEBASTIAN, LANGUEBEAU, &c. 

Bel. Now Leuidulcia haſt thou yet prepar'd 
My Daughter's love to entertain this man 
Her huſband here? , . 

Leu. I'm but her mother i' law ; 
Yet if ſhe were my very fleſh and blood, 
I could adviſe. no better for good. 15 
Kaus. Sweet wife | thy joyful huſband thus ſalutes 
Thy cheek. 10 1 | 7 
Caſta. My huſband ? O! Iam betray'd.— 
Dear friend of Char/emont, your purity 
Profeſſes a divine contempt o' th? world; 
O be not brib'd by that you ſo neglect, 
In being the world's hated inſtrument, PEA 
To bring a juſt negle& upon yourſelf !—  Kneels from one 
Dear Father! let me but examine my to anbthers 
Affection. Sir, your prudent judgment can 
Perſuade your ſon that 'tis improvident 
To marry one whoſe diſpoſition, he. 
Did ne'er obſerve. —Good Sir, I may be of 
A nature ſo unpleaſant to your mind ; 
Perhaps you'll curſe the fatal hour wherein 
You raſhly married me. 

D'am. My lord Belfore/t ! | 
I would not have her forc'd againſt her choice, 

Bel. Paſſion o me thou peeviſh girl. I charge 
Thee by my bleſſing, and th' authority 4 
J have to claim th' obedience ; marry him. 

Cafta. Now Charlemont ! O my preſaging tears! 
This ſad event hath oY my ſad fears. 


Sebas; 
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Seba. A rape, a rape, a rape 
Bel. Hi pe eee | 
D'am. What's that? | | | 
Seba. Why what is't but a rape to force a wench to 
marry, ſince it forces her to lie with him ſhe would not? 
Lan. Verily, his tongue is an unſanctified member. 
Seba. Verily, your gravity becomes your periſh'd ſoul, 
as hoary mouldineſs does rotten fruit. 
Bel. Couſin, y' are both uncivil and prophane. | 
4 85 Thou diſobedient villain; get thee out of my 
ight. 430 bat 


Nom by my ſoul, I'll plaguethee for this rudeneſs.[£xeunt. 


Bel. Come; ſet forward to the Church: 
1 Manet. SEBASTIAN . i 
Seba. And verify the Proverb The nearer the Church, 
the further from God. Poor wench, for thy ſake, may 
his ability die in his appetite; that thou beeſt not troubled 


with him thou loveſt not. May his appetite move thy deſire 


to another man: ſo he ſhall help to make himſelf Cuckold. 
And let that man be one that he pays wages to: ſo thou 
ſhalt profit by him thou hateſt. Let the chambers be mat- 
ted, the hinges oil'd, the curtain-rings ſilenced, and the 
chamber-maid hold her peace at his on requeſt, that he 
may ſleep the quieter; and in that ſleep let him be ſoundly 
cuckolded. And when he knows it, and ſeeks to ſue a di- 


vorce ; let him have no other ſatisfaction than this: He 


lay by and flept : the law will tale no hold of ber, because be 


wink d at it. | [ Exit, 
ACT II. Sczsxne IJ. 
Muſic. A banquet. In the night. 


Enter D' AMVILLE, BELFOREST, LEUIDULCIA, 
RovsARD, CASTABELLA, LANGUEBEAU SNUFFE af an- 


door, At the other door, CATAPLASMA and SOQUETTE, | 


uſher'd by. FREsco. 


Leu. Miſtreſs Zateplasma ! I expected you an hour ſince. 
Cata. Certain, ladies, at my houſe, Madam, detain'd 
me ; otherwiſe I had attended your ladyſhip ſooner. | 
Leu, We are beholding to you for your company. My 


Lord; Ipray you bid theſe gentlewomen welcome: th' are 
my invited friends. | 


wt 
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of import to ſpeak. 
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D'am. Gentlewomen, y' are welcome, pray ſet down. 
Leu. Freſco | by my Lord D'amville's ſeave, I prithee 
go into the buttery. Thou ſhalt find ſome of my men there; 
if they bid thee not welcome, they ate very Loggerheads. 
Freſ. If your Loggerheads will not, your Hoggſheads 
ſhall, Madam. If I get into the buttery. [ Exit, 
D'am. That fellow's diſpoſition to mirth ſhould be our 


preſent example. Let's be grave and meditate, when our 


affairs require our ſeriouſneſs. I is out of feaſon to be 

heavily diſpoſed. | | | 11 Sh 
Leu, We ſhould be all wound up into the key of mirth. 
D'am. The muſic there. | 


Bel. Where's my Lord Mountferrers ? Tell him here's 


a room attends him, | | 
: Enter M@NTFERRERS. . 

Mont. Heaven give your marriage that I am depriv'd of, 

D'am. My Lord Belforeſt ! Caflabella's health. 6 


D' AuvIILE drinks. | 


Set open the ſellar doors, and let this health go freely. 


round the houſe.— Another to your Son, my Lord; To 
noble Charlemont. He is a ſoldier. Let the inſtruments of 
war congratulate his memory. — Drums and Trumpets, 
n Enter a SERVANT. | 
Ser. My lord, here's one in the habit of a ſoldier, ſays 
he is newly return'd from Oſtend, and has ſome buſineſs 
D'am. Oftend ! let him come in. My ſoul foretells he 
brings the news will make our muſick full. My brother's 
joy would do it: and here comes he will raiſe it. 
Enter Box Ac to diſguiſed. | 
Mont. O my ſpirit, it does diſſuade my tongue to queſ- 
tion him, as if it knew his anſwer would diſpleaſe. ; 
D'am. Soldier! what news? we heard a rumour of a 
blow you gave the enemy? 
Bor, *Tis very true my lord. 
Bel. Canſt thou relate it? | 
Bor. Yes. DER 
D'am. I Prithee do. Rl 
Bor. The enemy, defeated of a fair 
Advantage by a an | 
4 150 lt 
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Plants all th* artillery againſt the town; 


% - 


Whoſe thunder and lightning made our bulwarks ſhake ; 

And threat' ned in that terrible report, | 19 1 
The ſtorm where with they meant to ſecond it. | 3 
1h aſſault was general. But for the place | 

That promis'd moſt advantage to be forc'd ; 
The pride of all their army was drawn forth, 0 
And equally divided into front, Fanny | 
And rere. They march'd. And coming to a land, 4 


Ready to paſs our channel at an ebb, 


We advis'd it for our ſafeſt courſe, to draw 
Our fluices up and mak't unpaſſable. | 
Our Governor oppos'd and ſuffered them 


To charge us home e' en to the rampiers foot. 1 
But when their front was forcing up our breach, | 


At puſh o' pike, then did his policy 


Let go the ſluices, and trip'd up the heels 


Of the whole body of their troop, that ſtood _ i 
Within the violent current of the ſtream. iz 


Their front beleaguer'd *twixt the water and 


The town; ſeeing the flood was grown too deep, 
To promiſe them a ſafe retreat; expos'd 
The force of all their ſpirits, (like the laſt 1 
Expiring gaſp of a ſtrong hearted man) ä 
Upon the hazard of one charge; but were . 
1 and fell. The reſt that could not ſwim, 
Were only drown'd ; but thoſe that thought to ſcape 
By ſwimming, were by murderers that flank'd, - 
The level of the flood, both drown'd and lain. 
D'am. Now by my foul, ſoldier, a brave ſervice. _ 
Mont. O what became of my dear Charlemont ? 
Bor. Walking next day upon the fatal ſhore, a 


— — 


Among the flaughter'd bodies of their men, 


Which the full tomach'd Sea had caſt uon —  þ 
The ſands, it was m* unhappy chance to light . f 


Upon a face, whoſe favour when it liv'd 


My aſtoniſh'd mind inform'd me I had ſeen, 
He lay in's armour ; as if that had been 


His coffin, and the weeping Sea, (like one. 
"Whoſe milder temper doth Jament the death 


Of him whom in his rage he flew) runsup # "a 
The ſhore z embraces him; kiſſes his cheek, 


” — — 
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Goes back again and forces up the ſands 
To bury him; and every time it parts 
Shed tears upon him; till at laſt (as if 
It could no longer endure to ſee the man 
Whom it had ſlain, yet loath to leave him;) wi ih 
A kind of unreſolv'd, unwilling pace, 
Winding her waves one in another, like 
A man that folds his arms, or wrings his hands 
For grief; ebb'd from the body and deſcends, 
As if it would fink down into theearth, 
And hide itſelf for thame of ſuch a deed. 
D'am. And ſoldier, who was this? 
Mont. O Charlemont / | 
Bor. Your fear hath told you that whereof my grins: 
Was loath to be the meſſenger. 
Caſta. O God! [ Exit CASTABELLA. 
Dam. Charlemont drown'd ? Why how could that be? 


ſince it was the adverſe party that receiv'd the overthrow. - 


Bor. His forward ſpirit preſs'd into the front; 
And being engag'd within the enemy, 
When they retreated through the rifing ſtream ; 
17 the violent confuſion of the throng 
Was overborne, and periſh'd in the flood. F 
And here's the ſad remembrance of his life, —The Scare 
Which for his ſake I will for ever wear. 
Mont. Torment me not with witneſſes of that 
Which I deſire not to believe; yet muſt. | 
D'am. Thou art a ſcreech-owl ; and dotte come 1' night 
To be the curſed meſſenger of death. 
Away. Depart my houſe; or, by my ſoul, 


- You'll find me a more fatal enemy, 


Then ever was Oſtend. Be gone. Diſpatch. | 
Bor. Sir *twas my love. 
D'am. Your love to vex my heart with that I hate? 


; Hark, do you hear? you, knave ? 


O th” art a moſt delicate ſweet eloquent villain ! 
Bor. Was 't not well counterfeited ? | 
Dam. Rarely.-Be gone. I will not hear reply. 
Bor. Why then farewell, I will not trouble you. = 
D'am. So; the foundation's laid. Now by Wow | 

The work will riſe and ſoon be perfeted, 


O this uncertain ſtate of mortal man | Y a 
2 * [4 * 
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Bel. What then? it is th inevitable fate 
Of all things underneath the Moon, 

D'am. Tis true. 

Brother, for health's ſake, overcome your grief, 

Mont. I cannot fir. I am incapable 
Of comfort. My turn will be next. I feel 
Myſelf not well. 

D'am. Yow yield: too much to marie. 

Lang. All men aremortal. The hour of death is uncer- 
tain. Age makes ſickneſs the more dangerous, And grief 
is ſubject to diſtraction. You know not how ſoon you 
may be depriv'd of the benefit of ſenſe. In my under- 
ſtanding, therefore, you ſhall do well if you be ſick to ſet 
your ſtate in preſent order. Make your will. 

D'am. I have my wiſh— Lights for my Brother. 

Mont. Fil withdraw a while; | 
And crave the honeſt counſel of this man. 

Bil. With all my beart. I pray attend him fir. 

[Exeunt MONTFERRERs and — 
This next room pleaſe your Lordſhip. 

D' am. Where you will. 

Exeunt BNLEOR EST. and D aur. 

Leuid. My D ughter' s gone. Come ſon. Miſtreſs Cara- 
Flasma, come; we ll up into her chamber. Fd fain ſee how 
ſhe entertains the 3 of her huſband's bedfellow- 


ſhi 
oF Faith howſoever ſhe entertains it, I ſhall hardly 
aw her; therefore let her reſt _ 
| Leuid, Nay, ous her hardly and you pleaſe her: beſt, 
| [ Exeunt. 
Enter TI SERVANTS drunk, drawing in FRESC0, 
1 Ser, Boy! fill ſome drink Boy. 17 | 
Freſco. Enough good Sir; not a drop more by this light. 


2. Not by this ficht t? Why then put out the candles, 


and we l drink in the dark and t wut old boy. 
Freſco. Ne, no, no, no, no. 
3. Why then take thy liquor. A health Freſeo. kneel, 
Freſco. Your health will make me ck Sir? 


. Then 't will bring you o' your-knees, I 120g 


Freſco. May J not ſtand and pledge it Sir 2 

2, I hope you will do as we do. 1 BY 
9 Nay then indeod i mud not and, br you cannot, 
RM ey Well 
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Well faid, old boy. 
| * Old boy, you'll make me a Sad anon; 
* if 5 continue this, I ſhall ſcarce be able to $9 Alan. 
body is as weak as water, Fresco. 
Friſ * reaſon, ſir, the beer has ſent all the malt 
into your brain, and leftnothing butthe waterin your body. 


Enter D'amv1LLEe and BotAT1o, cloſely obſerving their 
drunkenneſs, 
D'am. Boratio, ſeeſt thoſe fellows ? 
Bor. Les, my Lord. | 
D'am: 'Their drunkenneſs, that ſeetuis eons,” 
Shall be a ſerious inftrument, to bring i 
Our ſober purpoſes to their ſucceſs. | 
Bor. I am prepar'd for the execution, 1 
D'am. Caſt off this habit, and about it ſtraight. | 
Bor. Let them drink healths, and drown their brains | 
i“ the flood; 
I'll promiſe them they ſhall be pledg'd in blood. " 
1. You | left a damnable ſnuff here, 
2. Do you take that in ſnuff, ſir? 
1. You are a damnable rogue then. [together by the ears. 
D'am. Fortune, I honour thee. My plot full riſes, 
According to the model of mine own delires. —— 
Lights for my brother, —What pare you 1 You: Kin 
mad, you knaves? | * 
1. My Lord, the Jacks abus d me. : 
Dam. I think they are the Jacks, indeed, that have 
abuſed thee, Doſt hear? that fellow is a proud Knave—- 
he has abus'd thee: As thou goeſt over the fields, by and 
705 in 2 my brother home, I'II tell thee what ſha't 
Knock him over the pate h thy enn, II hear 
Ks out in't. 
I. I will boos the gooſe by this Ae [Exit. 
D'am. Doſt hear, fellow? -Seeft thou that proud knaye? 
I have given him a leſſon for his ſaucineſs. H'as wrong d 
thee—P]] tell thee what ſhall't do: As We ge over the 
fields, by and by, clap him ſuddenly o'er the coxcombe 
with thy torch, I'll bear thee out in't. 
2. I will make him underſtand as much. [Exit 


Enter LAN UERBEAU SNUFFE. 


Dam. Now, Monſieur * Snuffe, what has my brother 
done 3 


Lang 
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Lang. Made his will, and by that will "NE you his 
heir ; wich this proviſo, chat as. occaſion ſhall hereafter | 
move him, he may-revoke or alter it when he. pleaſes, a 

D'am. Yes. Let him if he can. In make ſure from 9 | 

| his reckoning. | | | Aldi. 3 
Enter Monrrzakkxs Tren attendee. with 1 | 
* V 


1 . now good Dien. 

D'am The ſky is dark, we'll bring you o'er * felds, 
Who. can but ſtrike, wants wiſdom! to maintain: 
_— He that ſtrikes ſafe and ſure, has heart and brain. Kae 22 


Enter CASTABELLA, alone. e 5 b 


Caſta, O love! thou chaſte affection of the ſou], 
Without th' adulterate mixture of the blood; _ : & 
That virtue which to goodneſs addeth good: "4% NA RT | 
The minion of heaven's. heart. Heaven! is 't my, ad 
For loving that thou lov'ſt to get thy hate? 5 F 
Or was my Charlemont thy choſen love?  _ 5 * 
And therefore haſt receiy d him to thyſelt ? 5 
Then I confeſs thy anger's not unjuſ. — " i! 

I was thy rival. Ye to be divore'd c 5 N [| 
From love, has been a puniſhment enough, I 
3 heaven) without being married unto hate, 6 ' I 
adſt thou been pleas d: O double miſery! # 
Yet ſince thy pleaſure hath inflicted it, 7 | 
If not, my heart, my duty ſhall ſubmit. 


Enter þ HEWIRUAGIAs RovsaRD, | CATAPLASMA, [IS 
_ --*..QUET and FRESCO, with a lanthorn. 


Lan. Miſtreſs Cataplasma, good night. 14 pray when 
; your t man has brought you home, let him return and 246 FEAT, 
me to my houſe ? 
Cata. He ſhall inſtantly wait on your ladyſhüp. | 
Leu. Good. Mrs. Cataplasma, for my RARER are all- 
reg I cannot be | beholding to them for their, attend- 
'QNCEeC+ 
[Exeunt CATAPLASMA, SOQUETTE, and FRESCO, 
O] here's your bride. \ 4 ba 
* And e too, methinks, 


25 


* 


Le WH, How 1 


_ 2 WO IO 


{As now rub'd through an active hand, does 2e. 
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Lu. How can the chooſe? your ficknels 70 
Diftaſte th expected ſweetneſs of the n 
That makes her heavy 11 

Rouſ. That ſhould a her light. 

Lew... Look you to that. % e Ham 

Caſla. What ſweetneſs ſpeak you oft: 269), . 9 


The ſweetneſs, of the night: conſiſts in * 


Ra ſ. With that ſweetneſs thou ſhalt be ſorely dleſt; 
Vn my groaning wake thee. Do not moan. 
Sad rather you would wake, and make her groan» 
Four Nay, *troth ſweet-heart I will not trouble xo 
Thou ſhalt not ioſe thy maidenhead to night. 
Caſta. O ** that weakneſs ever 78 ma force: 


I never would ſire to ſue divorce ! | i n.! 
Nas ſ. Wilt go to befke 
12 I will attend you, Sit. Ü è⅛mFm 4. 

| 42 eee ann 
J. Mother, good night. 


Leu. Fleaſure be your Wehen. 


Exeunt Rous Ax D and Cas ABEL 
Why Fate their — was afleep, 2 a. 


When. ſhe begot thoſe, dormice; that ſhe _ 


Them up ſo weakly and imperieAly, F 11 
One waits Aeſire, —— t other ability, "IRR - Kae 


1 ; 
4 + »» 


he fleſh to burn) by agitation is ab pit 


Inflam'd. I could unbrace and entertain 
The air to cool it. 


Enter Spas ria. W 0 at 5 


Sela. That but mitigates e 15 5 * 4 i : 
The heat ; rather embrace and eritertaih „ 
A younger brother ; be can quench the "Ma r 


Leu. Can you fs. Sir ? now I beſtrew your e. 
Why bold S-bg/tian, how dare you approach hk 
80 near the preſence of your diſpleas d father? 
Seba. Under the protection of his preſent abſengs, = 


Leu. Belike you Loew he was abroad then. 

Seba. Yes. 73 | 
Let me encounter you ſo ; Il altes SEN F 
Your means to reconcile me to his love, 


Lau. Is that the way ? 1 underſtand you not; 5 


= for your THO, meet me at W | 


e our fut. 1 
TAE %%% 


Enter two birvants dr nl, 


Foregod, th'areout. You drunken raſcals We 


thee. Dan bir they} e 
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Seda. Wikia, half hour? P Brit. Suvagtian. 
Leu. Or within this whole hour. When you will. — 
A luſty blood! has both the preſence and the ſpirit of a 
man—T like the freedom of his behaviour. —Ho—Seba- 
flian! Gone ?—Has ſet my blood'o'boiling'in my veins. 
And now (like water pour'd upon the ground, — mixes 


e it e, ec _ winh any 


. *. 


itſelf With entry mel 


man. 
| | Eater 1 with 4 Kone | 
0 Friſe 1 Art thou'come;? If vother fl then. chow art 


entertain d- as e ee e e 
Laſt is a ſpirit; which whoſos'erdoth-raife 3 „ eg 


The next man that encounters boldly, lays. [Exit, 


Enter Borxacxio wearily amd hafii votr tht rage, with 4 

| Stone in either Hind. x: | 
uch ſtones me ule to raiſe ous upon; "i 

du bi theſe ſtones $34 to ruin Ripe „ 


Ahting with 


D'AuviLx, Mourfzizabs, 
GUEBEAU SNUFFE. | 


LL FOREST, and Lau- 


Bel. Paſſion o' me, you drunken knaves, youu part | 
| lights out. | 


D'am. No, my Lord, th'are but in jeſt, | 
1. Mine's out. 
D'am. Then light it at his head, that s Ii hit enou gh. 
b peu oh em. 
Bel. 'Tis exceeding dark... [Ait 8. e. 
Dam. No matter, I am acquainted Io, the Way. 


Your daß ene S eaſily walk —1 lead you i l they | come. 
t-lies heavy at 


Mont. My ſoul's oppreſe. d with ofef,. 
my heart E my departed ſon! ere long 5 1 he Gag 
n Jute! r 1 
D' ini.” Merc) £ God forb id, 5 4 
Meant. O! o O! a 
OP: Now all the hoſt of n PR . 


* br Pray God he be not hurt! n fall'n into the 


avel pit. 
D'am. Brother! dear Brother! Raſcals, Villains, 
ves. 1 the Servants with lights. 


A | ; Eternal | 


\ 


WAS ani 'Threbts, 


= 


Ro 


J— 


ER 


a 
—— — — 
. 


3 


* 
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Fierbel Stk gelt amn you; come Away,” 5 G0 ron 


about into the gravel pit, ny help w 3755 biother 'up. Why 
What a ſtrange ul night is chis d Is' not thy Lotd'? 
I think that dag that Wot 
Nas uſher'd on this miſchief,” eee 


dae with the mel. Ys. yiÞb Ae 


42 N ſchief; ee . Pont n 


2 He's dead. u ar U Ro 

Ser, Heis dead. E 3 : 
9 Dead: be yo as tongu wa Dag Nut, 1 
"pa 7 2 let e ls tne play- at 1 with! em. 
"Have f liv'd | to this? Ma cious nati ure]. Nad chou * 

me blind, en heal. Vet been 2 g fayqurable to1 


No breath ? no motion ? prithee tell me, _ ROBY hat; 


.the whole ſpacious Ry, o 


thine eye to wink at murder ; or No put this, 8 22 
ment on to mourn at his death? ot. oge ; Ak in 
of all that endleſs 1 vie oY Feud 


vouchſafe to ſhine ? You vicetoys to the kin lng of natüre, 


whoſe conſtellations 
- Fatal planet ru 


JLunment him not. 


| nut of patience. Bo gn think-har"Nuturs hasno l- 


— 


fy i F 


gt | 
W Feen. Yebj; but: has : th popes 


pleas'd to light him” * as well into th; world ＋ 
be aſham'd t' have been the inſtrumentrof ſuch u good 
man's eurſed deſtiny : 8 
Bell Paſſions tranſports you. Recolletiyouwrfelf;-- 
qpaca'* eee 66h. amp an 
Or bad; it is not death, but life that tries 
He Hv'd well, therefore; queſtionleſs, well dies. 100 
Diem. Tis an eaſy thing for him that has err 


I 
hay ide 
for nothing What good receives thi dauert 1 
Whether 1s't more unnatural to grieve for Nd 95+ 
not help with ity or hurt you ge eng aa K 
grieve in vain?” . 
Dan Indeed had he been . komen Ike siete 
of dead fleſh, I ſhonld neither ve felt it) nor grivechſbt t. 
But come Hither) par ek look here+-behold:ths lively tinc- 
ture of his blood her the dropſy nor gandbrꝭ in't : 
but true freſſineſs of a ſanguine redy for pllthefopofitiiis 


Ude gere ol gtlef, Ry 8 


vern mortaÞbirths}*Where is that 
t his: nativity? That might have 


black murd'rous * with-it;* For:any'thing I 
K 2 " know 


23 | | HR — Rer. 
know, he might have liv'd till doomſday. and Wee 


more good. than either you or 1—O brother ! he was of 


duch a native goodneſs ; as if re tion had been given 

him in his Aer 5 womb—So armleſs, that rather than 

have trod upon a worm, he would have ſhun'd the way. 

So dearly pitiful, that & er the poor could aſk. his charity 

with "af eyes, * gave-them relief with tears with tears 
| A with tears. 


Take uß che corps; For wiſdom's ſake let rea- 


ſon fortify this weakgeſs. 
Dam. Why what would you have me do? fooliſh na- 


ture will have her courſe in ſpight of wiſdom; but I have 


eien done. All theſe words are but 4 great wind, and 
now the ſhower of tears has laid it, I am calm again. 


You may ſet forward--- III follow you like one that muſt 


und 8 not. 
8 . Our oppoſition. will but trouble him. 
. The ler that melts to tears, by itſelf 1 is ee 
Paſſion reſiſted, grows more violent. LE. 


Aanet DAMvIILE, Bon ach1⁰ aſcends. 


Dan. Here's a ſweet. comedy, It 1155 band 04 


len, and concludes with ha, *. he, 700 


Dam. O my 2 I. could ſtand: I 10 f 


_ muſical” 9 of joy, till 1 have periſh'd my 


0 with violent enn Lonely night · raven thou hat 


a carcaſe. 


* Br. Put him out of bis pain lay fo fir underneath ; 
the bank from whence he came; that ere his faultering 


II utter double O o, I knock'd out his brains 


the d ſor his e inſt that hich 

ht he fell and-periſh'd. Lo e 
49% ; Daw: 
And this 


M be the chiefeſt corner lone: 


er, Thhas crown'd' the moſt judicinus murder, that 


Therbrain of man was e'er.deliver'd of,” | 
Dan, I. mark the plot. Not an Grcumftance 
2 reach · of the 100 5 
2 ons, di ions. matter, time or dhe. 
| Hearn — was made 1 


this fair ruby; and had another ſtone juſt of this 
form and bigneſs ready: that I laid with the broken ſcult 


pon A 05 ground ru build my mayor-houſe | 


4 : 18. n 
4 at * L 
Won oo An 
** * . f « 
. 1 * 
n > * N : „ 0 x Y 
* 


Th' induction to th” accompliſhmeat! feem'd fore'd, * h 


When alt our minds ſo whollywere pſfefs te {4 


An inſtrument the plot could not have miſt d. toy” 
*F was eaſy to ſet drunkards by the ears, '' '' ' | 1 9 n 
That had nothing but their torches to fight with 3 150 Miu +5 
And when thoſe lights were dat = dea Hes", 

Bor. Then darkneſs did wel er een 
Protect the execution of Swe? - 1 de sc ub 
Both from prevention and diſcovery . To SA eg 

D'am. Here was a murder'bravely bd . 'l 


. 


* — 


 THECAPHEISTS "TRAGEDY. 29 
In . HY yet nothing from 2 Ax. 20 zue * 


Or done © urpoſe, but by accident. 5 14 v0 | 4 

—_— 7 —— eee as den, 1 
Though falſe; yer covered'with'a-maſk of Rue) 955 5 
D 1, anch delivered in as fit a time. 75 


With one affair, that no one could ſulpect c ann 
A though implor'd'for ang ſecond en c. 

2 the Preciſian to be ready, n 1 21 4 1646 
Your. brother ſpake of death tomoye his will. 
D'am. His buſineſs call'd him thither, 2001 it fa Nabe 
Within his offence, unrequeſted tet 44052 
From him it came religiouſty and ſavd 55 8 i 
Our project from ſuperſtiiion; Which if it 18. _ 
Had mov'd had been endanger d. 1811 n oe 2 Lhe 18 
Bor. Then your heults 2; Ae N 
Though ſeeming but the ordinary nes Wind od; 
And ceremonies due to feſtivauls F 22611 ibe ta 07 
D'. Vet ud by ms do Wake the ſervants Ae 


The eye of obſervation, unobſerv'd. - 
Bie And thoſe that ſaw the paſſage of i it, 3 55 # 


The inſtruments yet know oO Pha e did. ** = 
D'am. That power of rule philoſophers aſcribe © | | 

To him they call the ſupreme of the ſtars 3 Dat rf 2903 | : 

Making their influences governo 

Of ſublunary creatures; when'their ſelves 8 

Are ſenſeleſs of their operations. [Thunder ani Lighting 


What! doſt ſtart at thunder? Credit my belief, it is a 3 


mere effect of nature an exhalation hot and dry, involy' : 
within a watry vapour in the middle region of the air; 
whoſe. coldneſs congealing that tick moiſture to a cloud; 

the anrgy exhalation ſhut within a priſon of contrary 
Free ves to de "free, and with the violent eruption 


r * 


; 
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through the groſſneſs of eee er e "RO, 


ear. 205 m3 eie e inn * * 
Bor. f is a. fearful noiſe. 38 Ta 1d 06 int 6 900 110 1 
D' ./ is 2-brave-noiſe,) and anethiohe gre one nc- 1 
compliſhed ra eòts as a peal of ordinance / dpes a triumphs 17 
It ſpeaks encouragement. No nature ſhows:thee bow it 
favour'd our peeformanae;/to!foibear this noiſe when e 
ſet forth; becauſtꝭ iti ſubuld notterrify my hrother's gong | 
home, whith would nbave daſh'd our purpoſe : To for- | 
bear this lighting, in our T. leaſt it ſhpuld - have 
warn'd him. Hof tht - pitfall hen prepitieus nature 
wink d at out propeatlings : no aer (expreſs! ho that 


forbearance fayour'd our ſuctels; - Mo in gigi 
Bor. You havetcomfinm'd =} Por in follows walls C | 
| That nature (ſinde herſebf deeny Goth hae my 10 f 
Should favour thoſe that » = 2. wi = bet 1 
D'am. Our next endeavour is 4 ſincs en: the falſe regort f 
that Charlemont is dead;; depends the bis of e K!? 
to credit that with all the cuuntauanee m . obo. 


Ber. Faith Kir, rven let his own inheritance, whereof 
you have diſppſeſiedhiw;-cobnenance the act. Spare ſa 
; * out of that, to gr him be of funeral '* 

It will quit the caſt;) and m _ eee 5 | | 
death appear more confident andam 4} zl or 

Dam. T'll take thy counſel. Now farowell black night; 34; a 
Thou beauteous miſtreſg hf a/ marderer nk fa rr | 
To honour thee, that haſt accompliſh” al. | mort e 
_ I'll ear th colons at his ſuntral- 1 (Exit, 


Enter * IDULCIA n ker gener pri} by Fazico, | 


Leu. Thou art bean into my chamber, I 
Prithee Sus the, foor rior win Nay thou. Na fig me— 


come in an thut it. c a 1 1 
Freſ. Tis ſomewhat late, Madam. a 
Wes No matter, I have ſomewhat, to ſay.. * thee. 4) 

ignetithy'\miſtreſs towards a huſband yet?: 
Freſ. Bauth; Madam, ſhe has ſuitors; but they will not 
by. hes, welke, Then will not came oft-luftly i 


| | Ny 3 R077 
"of Les, Th hey mill Dat nenn An. Wuſtily,, thou wouldſt ho 
Cay Madam, they ate not rich enough. 
4 „ thay are not hol a e 
y — — eco, and in * 


| 2 of a liv 


% 


THE ATHEISTS TRAGEDY. | 31 


neee 
e for that. A poor ſpirit is poorer than 
a poor Mw me a Tits 09 britigs for” 1 55 
temptati Dp "It bis, but has the activity of Wit; 
1 audacity of ſpirit to apply every” ward and geſture of a 
'' ' woman's ſpeech and behiavieus;to his:own-debreznandt 

make het believe ſhe is the ſuitor der trier Eee 

back till he has made her yield to it. / 


| _ "Brefs, Indeed among our equals, : Madam; hut other- 
'E | - we ſhall be put horribly out of countenance. \......- 
| | Lau. Fhou art deceiv d, Freſco; Ladies are as goutte dus 
as Yeomeis'wives;\ and methinks they will he more gen- 
tle; Hot diet and ſoft eaſe tuake them, like, wax always 
kept warm, more eaſy to take 22 
untie my ſnoe What art thau ſhame fac d too? 


roundly to work, man my leg i is not gouty it wi 15 
I, dure the feeling I warrant then.---Come: hither, | 


t _ thine-eartbions' dainty, 1 e OERNATY. a 
. | thine ear and hit th lip. . my 15 it 2 
 Fres, Vour Ladyſhip has made me bluſh. . | 
% Leu. That ſho 3 full re 4 and, u 
knoweſt not how to uſe it Let me ſee th 
ſhouldſt not be ſhame - fac d by thy e 's 


4 a brawny fleſh and a hairy fkin,- both ſigus of a le eng 
| Ws Lud not libe theſe flegmanio, ſmdotheſlin d, ſaft fob | | 
4, | fellows—they are like:candid ſockets. meaty e : 
11 periſh, which I would:always empty my cloſet of, give 
0 them to my chamber maid.— 1 baue ſome (Gl in-pploai 
6 * dy this line that ſtands directly 54% me, thgu thay 
| „ de 2 ome, Guse WK | [thou "HA the grace to "A 
entertain 1 N. 8 4 4 310011 $05) | | 
Fre Owhat is chat, Matar aan? „ * td g 
L. No deg than bs lem af a fix lady, if don dall 
not loſe her with faint hedrtedneſs; |: Dan Mas v0 of & 1 


4 


Fres. A lady, Madam! alas, a lady is a great thing, 
cannot 7 her. 


Leu. Nol Why 1. am u lady am x ſo gpl eunnot ; 
be compaſſed ? Clap my waiſt and t 1. 


Tru. I could 1 it cis my h "pr. "0 | 
11155 STIA PROP 3 
Low Udds body, y, my Nang Faing-titiried foot! I 


think thou wert begotten berween the North- pole, and 
the congeal'd paſſage. Now like. an arivitiqus coward, 
- that en wa with LG delay, you © 


: ? 
4 ' 9 
ts « 35 \for 

- 
* 
wa." 


E4 


7 
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DO OLED I: d—po hide thyſelf be- 

ind xr artas, F Aso hides ing 
6 To 5rohan bs | ater $8BASTIAN, 9 15 10 

c id }- Whit: de you here fo late 

"ar Nothing Jos vor Lops; 1 mall. br ber. 

Lev. You are very bo 1h 


Sein. Ad you 720 llant—for you met me at full 


Career. FRIES, 
Leu. Tou tome to have we move your-father's recon- 


cihation=1'11 write a word or two in your behalf, 
ien A Word ot twe, Madam, ſhat you do for me, 
dot be contain in leſs than the compaſs of two 
Meets. But in plain terms, ſhalt we take the wm" 
nity of privateneſs? 0 ona how ot | 
tt. What to do? L 0 


E iſh manner. Act ug b 
. e 0 e 
they dance it ſt 
85 4 1 . wol 
an ſhake my heels; - wg ad 2 

Di Vou ate well made for. i its bag i 

br =X Meaſure me from to bee, ven del 2 ; 
| me ulfter tnuch from the wa f ol proportion 
dig Dat % tloto vor 12g * knocks tithin. 
Len. 1 Wiek 1 u heros. 5 N there's: one at 
the door his beaten opportunity away from us In brief 


I love Mee, and it ſhall not be Gag owes 1 give thee a 


of it. To fave thee now from ſuſpiciĩon, do no 


„9 draw thy rapier, chaſe thyſelf ; and when he 


es in ruſh by without takin — may of 2 | 
ſeem to be angrys and let me For the reſt | 
Fenn ͤ »ͤ 


Nox b hand f Mercu a of 
_- * py 7 188 Tarn 
Bel. What js. the matter, viſe?” | 


Ar. Oh , huſband!” 8 
Bel, Þ Prithee 1 what ail'ſt thou, 3 1 
Leu. 9 feel my pulſe, it beats [ Waflant you. Be pa- 


tiene a little, {weet huſband; ; tarry but till my brenth comes | 


tio me again, and I. ſatisfy you. Ke Arg 
+1 Bel. at t als * he looks ſo diftaftedly * 


„ 


* wi Ln 


e Bo beglaning of the world after 6 a | 


1 
* 


he purſued him'fo viatonty 


THE ATHBLSTS ; TüAckbr. 1 
Fu Tae poötr % gentleman is almoſt out of his wits 1 


tink You andy the "diſpleaſure his flther took 


againſt him, about the li y of ſpeech 4 ales eres now 
when Ber ra to e married? ht. 
Bel. Yes, what of that de Hil, G on 


Leu. It has cas 0 his 1 e itch ene ä 


the ſtreet, even now, upon wh uarrel'T know not; but 
at if my houſe had not been 
his reſcue, he had 108 k RN 8 | 
WF 6 What a ſtran ane be eſperate you g mn i. that ! A. 
e 


to ns his naked weapon upon me; and had not your | 
knocking at the door prevented him, , he'd done af 
W l me: 101 Foy 107- (959; 4 erk 1. 02 #Y 


here's' the man? 1 21 9 un DAE n. 1.6% HY 
Leu, Alas here. —I abe is thor fearful foul is 
ſcarce'cometo h nſelf again yet. It thefool have any wit 


he wilf appretiknd me. Do you hear Sir, you m be bold 


to come forth · the fury ue —_ Now is gone, 
1 Faxsco: peeps 18 em bebina "a 
Are you ſut he's"; ol ky 4 oh 


owt org et 1 TH 


fn „ I warrant had 


+.) 4x 


157. i would I were gone-t00--+he has ſhook me "5 


moſt into a dead pally. . | 
Bel. How fell 55 diffcrence betweeh _ 

N mould I were out of the back n 

Bel. Thou art fafe é each ines tell us 0 falling 


out? 
| Pref. Yes, a Bu have recovered mj ſpirits. My 


memory is almoſt frighted from me :>—Oh! ſo, ſo, fo, 


Why Sir, as long the ſtreet, Sir, this ſame gen- 
. — came Basen 2 
cry d O. Do you ery, 12 ſays he. Ln ſee your 
het it be not hurt Ill make you cry for gti ry 
So he claps my head between his legs, and pulls off my 


ſhoe—l having ſhifted no ſockets in a ſennight, the gen - 
tleman cried fob, and ſaid my feet was baſe and cor 


feet, they Runck for ſcar. Then he knock d my ſhoe 
about ' my pate, and I cried O once more. In the mean 


ume comes a ſhag hair'd by, and rubs. againſt his 
ſhins—the gentleman took « dog; 1 in e 2 be 


4227 


5 me and trod on my heel---I 


— — 
— — = A 


AGEDY. 


"7 - 


8 
4 my lanthern,; in my hand, that 
jan gg went . 0 rub- 


= NE pu af 500 23. You ſee. . 
1 4 Ge? this favors. ſtra ion LE 
er. Ot mere | 3 
3 Hoy ſoevet * 2 dete. Lad FAY PTY like» 
Bel Then mayeſt go 85 beg back door, honeſt gel- 
ow: the way! Pi e ng ſal 1G Woh 
Freſ. So it had need, for your gle; here, is. both 


| common and dangerous. Weener, 


EZ Lon Gao! ugh . 12 "Hl 


n 1 0 v4 
But qet the matter does not well e 1 
Till I have brought it to the very desdl. * \ [Beit 


_—_— 


Ng. Sa enen in arms; a" eee be: 2 


"SERGEANT; 91% * 
Chart Sergeant, what hour of, the vight is it * 
05 1 Ta Id reli ; fe 1 
rl. I woul ou won iev 4 or 
So ade that I 114 much ado y 8. 1 55 


To og fo bt perdu. Ur and Citing, 


ut walk * 
Thx be us „Sir, and then N return. 


God's ſake, Sergeant, relieve mne above 0 


fy 


| hot . in ſo fout a ſtormy ni ht as this? 
” hy tis a muſic, ſoldier. ' Heaven and earth a 
Tas in confort, when the thunder and canon play © one t Ti 
another, [Exit SBR GEANT. 
Chart. 1 know not why 1 ſhould thus be inclin'd” to 
ſleep, 1 feel my diſpoſition prefs'd\ with a "neceſſity of 
heavineſs. Soldier, if thou baft ee I \prithee 


* e i t co es! 4 
is PM ral * it d 8h. 


Yu. LEE 


3 and ig 
12 55 himſelf 8 | 


Bie ot 
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$01, Sir, tis ſo dark and ſtormy that I 1 either | 
hear or ſee him, e'*er he comes upon me. 4 
t Charl. I cannot forge myſelf to wake. '* - * beuge 

EN 7 Enter the ghoſt of Monty 

/ Mont, 1 to France for th by ald Ks. x 
And thou, by murder, d ted. N 
Attend with patience the e of things: : / 
And leave revenge unto the Ring of kings. ba "= * 


CranLEMoONT, farts and E.. 
Chart. O way affrighted Iqul! what fearful dream 
Was this that wak'd me? Dreams are bur the rais £ 10 
Epen pregleditated things rat gy red M an 
| OY, ſerious apprehenſion le © 1 Cotte My 
1 ur minds; or elſe the imaginary ſhax DO 
| Of 'obſeQs'properto-th? — — een 
1 The diſpoſitions af our bodies, Theſe 40 
Can neither of them be the cauſe ] III 
| Should dream thus, for my mind has not — mo 
With any one conception of a thought _ 
To ſuch a purpoſe ; nos my nature wont 
To trouble me with phantacies of terror. $714 
| It muſt be ſomething that my genius would — | 
1 R me ory TRIM p o* — forbids + 
"| - O! let irit he de 0 | | 
VM Y. Fote- Baht ad knowle 83 ere it underſtind | * 80 += 
That viſton ated; or « Vine that ark 7 
915 To come, Why mould T . ſo?—left . 1 
| My worthy father i 1 72 th It 06 1 
| f a moſt loving uncle Soldier . pair f 
| 0 apparition oba mary” 2 8 8 0 oy & V6 
| Sol. You dream, fir, I ſawnothings 8 0 0 A 
Charl. Tuſh. Theſe idle — 1 
Are fabulous. Our boiling phantaſies, 
Like troubled waters, falſity the ſhapes, b * _ = 
Of things retain?d in them; 3 and make em ſeem 4 
Confounded, hen they are u 0 Wort 
By actiens daily converſant; with „ 81 | 
(The argument of blood and deat )! d left, 
| Perhaps, th' imaginary preſence of | | 
SY Some bloody accident. of my kind; of 515d 
| Which mix d confuſedly with other thoughts; 7 
#511 N — th* remembrance of my father, might 


* 4 
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Be one) preſented all together, ſeem. - 8 

3 as if his body were | 
The owner of that blood, the ſubj ject of, | 
That death; when he's at Paris. and that blood 
Shed here ·ͥ it may be thus. 1 would not leave 
The war, for reputations ſake. upon” 15 4640 
| en 3.2 vain dream. 


Enter the Gb. 


Sul. Stand; Sera, 1 fay. No? why 1. at thee. | 
Sir, if you, will not ſtand, I'll W you fall? Nor ſtand, 


nor fall? Nay then the devil's. dam bas broke her huſe 
band's head; for ſure it is a ſpyit, Cl; >" 
yet it will not fall. PR [Exit 


| The Gben approaches na ay ſear fully avnids it. 


' Char. O pardon me] my doubtful heart was flow 


Dom {299% 


To dit de which er furs know,” Exit. 


ACTIN Se! 1. aq 


Enter the Rur of Monreznazns. | 


D'am. Set Jonnghe bats... | "Pay earth what ſhe lent; 3 
Rr 745 
To let ere truly know. , - _—__ 
| That ſhe is ſatisfied ark. he did owe, | 
Both principal and uſe ; becauſe his worth 
Was better at his death than at his birth. [4 dead march. 


Enter the Funeral of CHARLEMONT, as @ ow. 


And with his body, place that memory xx, 
Of noble Charlemont, his worthy fon; T 
And give their graves the tites that do belong 


| Tofoldicis. They were foldiers both. The fe- | 


Held open war with ſin; the ſon with blood : 
This is a war more gallant ; that more good. | 


The firſt volley. | 
There place their arms, and here their Epitaph; 
And ma theſe Lines ſurvive the laſt of _ 


* 


| Deſcription, thai th? NODE of his life. | 
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The EPITAPH of Moxrrezzens. | ret 
EJERE lies the af of that rarth and fires © 


8. 
Whese heat and fruit, did feed and warm the n 
And they (as if they would in fight expire, | 
And into tears diſſolve) bis death deplore; © 
He did that good freely; for goadness cake 
Unforc'd : for generoumess he held 10 dear, 
That he fear'd none but him that did him make; 
And yet be sery'd bim more for love than fear, 
89's life provided, that though be did die 
. ſudden Song z bd died not A 


The EPI T APH of Cranumonr, 
| is bog bes inter des ibis bl 
| died a young man, yet departed. ald. 


And all that flrength of youth, that man can bave, 7 
Was ready flill to drop into his graue. 


Far ag'd in virtue 'witha youthful eye, * 
He welcom'd it, being fill prepar'd to die; 


And living to, though young depriv'd of breath, A 


He did not 5uffer an untimely death. | 
But we may gay of his brave bleſs'd decease, 
He died in war, and yet he died in peace. 

De ſecond volley, 
D'am. O mi ight that fire revive the aſhes of 


| This Phoenix ! yet the wonder would not be 


So great as he was good ; and wonderedat 
For that. His life's example was ſo true 
A practice of religious theory, 

That her divinity ſeem'd rather the 


Kai” 


- ee —:½J7½½ re en 
1 
6 : 


we tf. De third villey. 


His blaſted ſpring, as April dew, upon 


. | . e ed 47. 
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And of his goodneſs, was his yirwous: fon 


A worthy imitator. So that on | 
| Theſe two Herculean illars, where their, ame 4 
Are plac'd, there may be writ, Nan vitra, For 

Beyond their Nves as well for youth"and Age 3 1 

Nor young, nor old, in merit or in name, 
n or titeir eee 


Tis done. Thus fair 83 3 foul . 

Deeds gracious. "Charlemont / come now when t wut. | 
I've buried under theſe two marble ſtones © = 
Thy living hopes; and thy dead father's bones. [ Exit. 


nter CASTABELLA, mourning, to the monument of 
CHARLEMONT. | / 


Cafta. O thou that knoweſt me juſtly Cheviement's 


Thou h in the forc'd poſſeſſion of another, 51 


Since from thine own free ſpirit we receive it. 
| That our affections cannot be compell d, - 

Though out actions ma 34 be not diſpleas'd, to on Wa © 

'The Wo of his tomb, polite | | 1 

My tears. They are the jewels of my love 

Diſſolv'd into grief: — fall upon ae 2 5 


A ſweet young bloſſom ſhak d — the t time. * „ 
Enter CHARLEMONT with a Servant. - 


Charl. Go ſee my trunks diſpoſed of. I' but walk 
A turn or two in th? church and follow you. ¶ Exit. Servant. 
O here's the fatal monument of n 
Dead father firſt preſented to mine eye. Fr | 
What's here? in memory of Cbarlemont E-1-; 19 
Some falſe relation has abus'd belief. 1 
T am deluded—but I thank thee, heaven, r 
For ever let me be deluded thus. 5 J df] 
My Caftabella mourning oer my hearſe ? 
Set Caſtabella riſe, I am not dead. 


Caſta. O heaven defend me. | pull in mt 
| 64221 I beſtrew my raſh. £5.) [ | 
And inconſid' rate paſſion. — F555 


That could not think my Caftabella that 


My ſudden preſence might affright _ ſenſe.— 


THE Leite wi üg p25” 15 5 
+87 7% 


] prithee (my aeQion) parion „ N N Le 
Reduce thy underſtanding to thine eye. "$4/ 0h 6D 
Within this habit whig Sch, ihr, | * 
Conceit takes only for a ſhape ; both , _ © 18 
The ſoul and, hady f thy Gharlowont,, 
Caſta. I feel a ſubſta ubſtap Waring, and RE 
Subject to the capacity o ſeal ſs. 4 91 
barl. Which ſpirits are vgs for e 
Above the nature and the qrdex 
Thoſe elements whereof < — 17 I ll: he 
Created. Touch'my lip 11 turn FRE from hs 1 
Caſta. * den es he he which ſhould - yo 
relie 4 
Wiſh'd a | obtain? Mitt; -ater d 1:1.90, 10 1 N 
Cbarl. Can Caftabella think it cauſe of g pet 12 
That the relation of my death proves falſe 
Cafta, The preſence of the perſon we 10 ct, 
lr hopeleſs to enjoy „it) makes our grief : 
ore paſſionate than if we ſaw. him not. G 
_ Eborl, Why nat ehe * _ oy 


Cena. Ves. | 
From maid to wife, _ oe ee * 
1 Art married? | Ce þ : A 
Cafte. O ! I am. Tee” 


Charl. Married ?. had not m mother bee woman, 
I ſhould proteſt . the ago 
Of all thy ſex. How can thę = t or . 
be mariner, abſent whole years, (from wives AY 
1 in the ſatisfaction of 9 
Defire) promiſe e! 80 od their ſheets. 
Unſpotted with adul | 
Return ? when you that —— had the . . 75 
Of actual temptation, could not ſtay e e 
A few ſhort months 
* O do but hear me peak? |. 
J. But » u — wiſe; and Ad te . I 
dier might be maim'd, and ſo, perhaps, 5 
Lobe bab En af ns 
Caſla. No. That weakneſs: pleaſes. i in kim Thave. 
Char. What! married to a man unable tod? 
O ſtrange incontinence | Why was thy blood” |»: 0 
Incxeas d to ſuch a pleuriſy of luſt ? 1 
- 4 nat 


He's found it. When | took. him for a ghoſt, | 


In my confounded and tormented mind, . eee 


K. 1 he: ATE. C42 F% 1 uur 
of neceſſity, there muſt a vein PR 


Be open'd ; though by one that } had. no f En Ape 

To do it? re il 0 K. 
Cafta. Sir, I beſeech you hear me. 4 
Cbarl. Speak. : OY | 
Cofta. Heav'n knows I am unguilty 1 
Chart, Why, wert thou Sede un? 


* 
— 


2. Heay'n knows I was. aloud" 11 5 of 
Charl. What Villain did it? Wk 2 l bl be | 

Caſta. Your uncle D'amvills.. 180 We i 

And he that diſpoſſeſs'd my love 47 you). | pag 


Hath diſinherited you of poſſeſſion. - | toon 
© EOharl. Diſinheritedl wherein have I dee 
To be depriv'd of my dear father's love? 
Cofta. Both of his love and him. His fouPs at reſt; | 
But here your injur*d patience may behold 
The ſigns of his lamented memo | 
(CrnarLEMONT Me bis Father's 


4 % 


anne 


T could endure the torment of my fer; * UN'S. 
More eas ly than I can his forrows ar.” .[E it, 
Charl. Of all mens griefs muſt mine be wo” 
Without example? Here I met my. . ln en 17 
And all mens woes are buried in their graves 
But mine. In mine my miſeries are dorn. Fo OE 
I prithee ſorrow leave a little ro m 


For underſtanding to deliberate 5 

he cauſe or author of this accident 
A cloſe advantage of my abſence made, ah - 
To diſpoſſeſs me both of land and wife: 
Bn all the profit does ariſe to him, 
By whom my abſence was firſt move wid . 
N eſe circumſtances, uncle, tell me, 


Are the ſuſpected author of thofe wrongs, | 24 . ; 
Wbereof the lighteſt, is more heavy than 50 # "ANSP 
The ſtrongeſt patience can endure io bear. ” [Pei 


Enter D' awiviiLy, SEBASTIAN, RY | 


L 
* T * 
Dam. en r += 0 
” 8 * © #*+# 
Soba. y annuity. | UT & Kwon 5500 nne 
Da. Not a denier. noh n 


” 5 - Ta — ” ; * ” . * „ 8 #7 * 
i a” 1 ©S wi # 
4 
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* Seb, How would you have me live? | e 
Dean. Why turn cryer. Fre ou e 
Seba. Yes. x | 


Dan. Then do ſo, you have a good voice for t. 
Vou are excellent at crying of a rape. 

$eba. Sir I confeſs in particular reſpe& to — I 
was ſomewhat forgetful General honeſty pofſeſs'd me. 

D'am. Go,'tVart the baſe corruption of "my blood; 

And like à tetter grow ſt unto my fleſh. 

Seba. Inflit any puniſhment upon me. The e 
ſhall not diſcourage me, if it be not ſhameful; ſo you'll 
but put money in my purſe. The want of money makes 
a free ſpirit more mad than the poſſeſſion does an uſurer. | 

D' am. Not a farthing. 

Seba. Would you have me turn pb take?! > Tis the 
next way to do jt. For want is like the rack; it draws a 
man to ate gn —_— to: the gallows | rather than en- 
dure 1 Wet ren 


Enter Ciairicowr—DF ayers counter fit #0. rok 
bim for a Gbeſl. ad 2.446 4 12 

Ds What art thou? Stay—aſſiſt my troubled ſenſe 

wy apprehenſion will diſtract me. Stay. 
|»  [LANGUEREAU SNUFFE aveids bi ene: 

* What art thou ? ſpeak. 2 

Charl. The ſpirit of Charlemonr, 

D'am. O ſtay! compoſe me Mile. my 

Lan, No, 'tis prophane: Spirits are invifible =; is * 
fiend in the likeneſs of Charlemont. | I will have no Con- 
verſation with ſatan. { Exit SNOFFE, 

Seba. 1 he Spirit of Charlemont 7 Vit try that. 

* [Serites, and the Blow's return d. 
Foregod thou ſayeſt true, th'rt all ſpirit. | 

Dan. Gocall the officer. [Exit Damvitie. 

- Gharl.. Thou art a villain, and the fon of a villain. | 

Seba. You lye. | [Fight—StnAsTIAN is donor. 

. Gharl. Have atthee. ¶ Enter theGhoſt of Monrrzxkkxs. ; 
Revenge, to thee I'll dedicate this work. | 
22 Hold Charlemont 1 - . 

m revenge my murder, and thy wrongs, a 
| To * the Juice of revenge belongs | „ 8 [Exit. 
| F Cherk, 
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Chart. You torture me between the 2 of my. blood, 
and the religion of my ſous. —— rijes. 
deba. * A . honeſt fellow. | ee 


Enter D-ANVIILE with Officers. | ON, 


Dein. What! wounded? apprehend him. Sir, is this 
your ſalutation for the courteſy I did you, when we parted 
laſt? Vou have forgot I — you a thouſand crowns. 


Firſt, let him anſwer for this riot. When the law is ſatis- 


fed for that, an action for his debt fhall' clap him up 
again took you for a eu and PI conjure you . 
I have done. 

Charl. No, I' turn conj Devil, within this cir= 
cle, in the midſt of all thy orc and malice I coor thee 
do thy worſt. | 
. D'anm. Any: with hi. HIRE 39 

[ Kreunt Officers with Dag. 
Seda, Sir, I have got a ſcratch or two here for your 
. fake—T hope you'll give me money to pay the ſurgeon. .. 
Damn. Borachio, fetch me a thouſand crowns—lI am 
content to countenance the freedom of your ſpirit when 
tis worthily employed. A God's name give behaviour 
the full ſcope of generous liberty; but let it not diſperſe 


and ſpend itſelf in courſes of W licence Here, 


pay for your hurts. r [Exit D*&MvILLE. 
Seba. 1 thank you A SEG. 3: liberty 
that is to ſay, freely to beſtow my abilities to honeſt pur- 
es. Methinks I ſhould not follow that inſtruction now; 
if having the means to do an honeſt office for an honeſt 
fellow, I thould negle& it. Charlemont lies in priſon for 
a thouſand. crowns and here I have a thoufand crowns. 
Honeſty tells me it were well done to releaſe Charlemont. 
But diſcretion ſays I bad much ado to tome by this; and 
whenthis ſhall be goneIknow not where to finger any more, 
eſpecially if I employ it to this uſe, which is like to — 
me into my father's perpetual diſpleaſure; and then I may 
575 hang myſelf, or be forced to do that ill make another 
ve me the labour. No matter, Chazlemont; thou gav'ſt 
me my life, and that's ſomewhat of a purer earth than 
15 = as fine as it is. Tis no courteſy, Ido thee but thank- 
600 owe thee i * II e * fought _ 


. 
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ly, but the officers dragg d him villainouſly— Arrant 
Enaves ! for uſing him ſo diſcourteouſſy; may the fins of 
the poor people be ſo few, that you ſhall not be able to 
ſpare ſq much out of your gettings, as will pay for the — 
hire of a lame ſtarvd hackney . to ride to an execution; | but , 
<p to the gallows and be hang d. May elder bro- 

turn good huſbands, and younger brothers get good 
wives; that there be no need of debt- books, nor uſe f 
ſerjeagts; May there be all peace but in the war, and all 
charity but in the devil; ſo that the priſons may be turned 
to hoſpitals, though the officers live on the benevolence. 
If this curſe might come to paſs, the world would ſay, 
Blſſd bg he that curtetbß). En ie 36 x * 


Enter CHARLEMQNT in Priſon, 
Cbarl. I grant thee, heaven. Thy goodneſs doth. ; 
Our puniſhments: but yet no further than 
The meaſure of our ſins: How ſhould they elſe 
Be juſt? Or how ſhould that good purpoſe of. 
— Thy juſtice take effect, by bounding men 
Within the confines of humanity, . - 
When our affliQions do exceed our crimes? 
Then they do rather teach the barb*rous world 
amples that extend her cruelties F l 
Beyond their on dimentions; and inſtruct 
Our actions to be more, more barbarous. 
O my afflicted ſoul! How torment ſwells 
Thy apprehenſien with prophane conceit 
Againſt the ſacred Son ets ccc. „„ 
Our own conſtructions are the authors of uni 
Our miſery. We never meaſure our 13 5 | 
Conditions but with men above'us in "1 
Eſtate. So while our ſpirits labour to HW v9 225 
Be liigher than our fortunes, th are more baſ. 
Since all thoſe attributes which make men ſeem |. 
Superior to us; are man's ſubje&s; and 
Mere made to ſerve him. The repining man 
Is of a ſervile ſpirit to dejecdt t 
The value of himſelf below their eſtimation. 
Enter SEBASTIAN with the Keeper. © 
E Seba. Here. Take my ſ word. How now, my Wild 
ſwaggerer you are tame 1 now; are you not? The 
| ET” + 6 


penury 


2 9 — „ * 
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| _ ury of à priſon is like 4 ſoft conſurnption/ T will 
mble the pride of your mortality. and arm your foul in 
compleat patience to endure the weight of afffictiou with- - 
out feeling it; What! haft no mufick in thee? Thon 
Haſt trebles and baſes enough. Treble injury; and baſe _ 
uſage. But trebles and baſes make poor mufick without 
mant. Thou want'ſt means, doſt !—Whar? doſt droop? 
art dejected? mr 
-Cherl. No, Sir. I. hare a heart above the reach 85 
Of thy moſt violent maliciouſneſs. 5 
A fortitude in ſcorn of thy dontempt; 1 085 
x fate is pleas'd to have me ſuffer it) | 
 'T hatcan bear more than thou haſt — KY 
I was a baron. That thy father has T | 
| Depriv'd me of. In ſtead of that, I am 
Created king. I've loſt a ſignory, eng 
That was confin'd within a piece of earth; Are 
A wart upon the hody of the worl. 
But now I am an emp ror of a World. 
This litile world of man. My — are 
My ſubjects; and I can command them laugh; 
hilſt thou doſt tickle em to death with miſery. | 
Seba. Tis bravely ſpoken ; and I love thee for it. Thou 
lieſt here for a thouſand crowns. Here are à thouſand to 
redeem thee. Not for the ranſom of my life thou gay '> 
me. That I value not at one crown. *Tis none of my 
deed. Thank my father for it. Tis his goodneſs. Let 
be looks not for thanks. For he does it under hand; out 
of a reſerv'd diſpoſition to do thee yu without n 
tion. 
Out of great heart you'll refar'r now ; will you NWA nc 
Charl. No, Since I muſt ſubmit myſelf to fate; I ne- 
ver will neglect the offer of one benefit; but entertain 
. them as her favours; and th' inductions to ſome end: of 
ons fortune. As whoſe inftrument; 31 1 thank thy cour- 
te | wy uy te; 
2 W t ee Lune, 
| Enter D'*AM VILLE be PPT ln 


Dan. Daughter you do not well to urge me. 1 
Hz? done no more then juſtice. 3 3 
Sball die and for in SPS z and ta 
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*  Cafta. O father! Mercy is an attribute | 
As high as juſtice ; an eſſential part 

Of his unbounded goodneſs, whoſe divnne 

Impreſſion, form, and image man ſhould bear. 

And (methinks) man ſhould love to imitate 

His mercy; ſince the only countenance e 5a 

Of juſtice, were deſtruction; if the ſweet by 

And loving favour of his mercy dio 

Not mediate between it and our weakneſs. | 
D'am. Forbear. Lou will diſpleaſe me. He ſhall rot. 
Cafla. Dear Sir! Since by your greatneſs ws FE 

Are nearer heav'n in place; be nearer it 1 

In goodneſs. Rich men ſhould tranſcend the poor, 71 

As clouds the earth; rais'd by the comfort of 

The ſun, to water dry and barren grounds. 

If neither the impreſſion. in your foul 

Of goodneſs; nor the duty * your place, 

As goodneſs ſubſtitute, can move you; then 

Let nature, which in favages, in beaſts, - 

Can ſtir to pity, tell you that he is 

*- ang oct 6 wa pf 

' Dan. You expoſe your h | 

To ſtrange condtdaRion: why mould you alſo args 


© Releaſe for Charlemont ? Come, you profeſs . 
More nearneſs to him.than your mod 


Can anſwer, You have tempted my ſuſpicion. 
1 tel thee he ſhall ſtarve, and dye, and rot, 


Enter CRARLEMONT and SEBASTIAN. 


Charl, Uncle, 1 thank you. 
D'am. Much good do it % be did releaſe him d 


47 


Sebu. I. IA £2 31 Lis CASTABBLLA. 
D'am. You are a villain. | 
Seba. You are my father. [Exit SEBASTIAN: 


D''am. I muſt temporize. 
Nephew, had not his open i made 
My diſpoſition known ; I would have borne 
The courſe aud inclination of my love | 
According io the motion of the ſun, | 
Inviſibly enjoyed and underſtood. | 8 
Char. That ſhows your good warks are directed o 
" 5 end than goodneſs. I was raſh, © £ 
F3 I ] mult 
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I muſt confeſs. Buß 
D'am. I will excuſe o. 
Jo loſe a father, and (as you may think) 
Be diſinherited, it muſt be granted. : | 
Are motives to impatience, But for death, | , 
Who can avoid it? And for his eſtate, N% 
In the uncertainty-of both your lives, 
*T was done diſcreetly, to confer it upon / 
A known ſucceſſor; being the next in blood. | 
And one, dear nephew, whom in time to come N | 
You ſhall have cauſe to thank. I will not be 4 
Your diſpoſſeſſor, but your guardian. 4, 10 
F will ſupply your father's vacant place, | 
To guide your geen improvidence of youth ; 
And make you tipe for your inheritance. | 
C barl. Sir, I embrace your gen'rous promiſes. 
Enter Raus xD ch, and CASTABELLA. | 
Rouſa. Embraying | I behold the object that Þ 
Mine eye affects. ; Dear couſin Charlemont. 
 . D'am. My elder ſon! he meets you happily. 
For with the hand of our whole family nt ey, 


* 


OY 
* 


We interchange th' indenture of our loves. b 
Cbarl. And I accept it. Yet not joyfully | | ( 
Becauſe y* are ſicccæ. ON 1295 
D'am. Sir; his affection's ſound. | | : J \ 
Though he be ſiccc c. +4 | 2 
Raouſa. Sick indeed. en 235 2611 a 
A gen' ral weakneſs did ſurpriſe my health > 


The very day I married Ca/tabella. 
As if my ſickneſs were a puniſhment, ' 
That did arxeſt me for ſome injury 
I them: committed. - Credit me, my love, 
I pity thy ill fortune to be match - 
With ſuch a weak unpleaſing bedfellow. © 
Cala. Believe me dir; it never troubles me. 
I am as much reſpectleſs to enjoy * 
Such pleaſure as ignorant what it is. GL 
- Charl, Thy ſex's wonder. Unbappy Cbarlamant. 
D'am. Come, let's to ſupper. There we will confirm - 


I be eternal bond of our concluded love. Exit. 
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Enter CamAaeiasMA'and SOQUETTE With Needle work. 


| io Sia Kors N - T6 «xl +7 WES 0 
Cata. Come Soguette; your work! let's examine your 
work. What's here, ? a medlar with a plumb- tree grow- 
ing hard by it; the leaves of the plumb- tree falling off; 
the gum iſſuing out of the periſhed joints; and the 
branches of ſome of them dead, and ſome rotten; and 
yet but a young plumb - tree, In good ſooth, very pretty. 

Soqu. The * ·”́— reg (farſooth) grows ſo near the 
medlar, that the medlar ſucks and draws. all the ſap from 
it: and the natural ſtrength of the ſo that it 


cannot proſper. ; Pas TB HT. 
Cata. How conceited you are! but here thou haſt 

made a tree to bear no fruit. Why is that? 

Sogn. There grows a ſavin tree next it forſooth. 


Cata. Forſooth you are a little too witty in that. 
le + Enter SEBASTIAN. 4 
Sreba. But this honey fuckle, winds about this white- 
thorn very prettily and lovingly, ſweet miſtreſs Cataplaſin . 
_ © Cata, Monſieur Sebaſtian! in good ſooth very uprightly 
welcome — — 
Seba. What? - moralizing upon this. gentlewoman's 
needle- work? let's ſee. ki . 1 * 1 
cata. No fir, only examining whether it be done to 
the true nature and life of the thing r 
Seba. Here you have ſet a medlar with a: batchelor's- 
button on one ſide; and a ſnail on the other. The bat- 
chelor's-button ſhould have held his head up more pert - 
ly towards the medlar; the ſnail on the other fade, 
ſhould have been wrought with an artifical lazineſs, 
doubling his tail, and putting out his horn but helf the 
length. And then the medlar falling, as it were, from 
the lazy ſnail, and inclining towards the pert batchelor's- 
button; their branches ſpreading and winding one with- 
in another as if they did embrace. But here is a moral. 
1 A pop- 
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A poppring pear-tree growing upon the bank of a river; 
. © ſeeming continually to look downwards into the water. 


as if it were enamoured of it! and ever as the fruit ripens, 


lets it fall for love, as it were, to her lap. Which the wan- 
ton ſtream, like a ſtrumpet, no ſooner receives but ſhe 
carries it away, and beſtows it upon ſome other creature 
| ſhe maintains: ſtill ſeeming to play and dally under the 
poppring: ſo long, that it has almoſt wafhed away the 


the root; and now the poor tree ſtands as if 


it _ ready to fall and periſh that whereon it f nt 
all the ſubſtance it had. l * 


Cata. mn. for you that love thoſe wanton running 


waters. 


Seba. But is not my Lady Lauts come yet ? 


| © Cata. Her purpoſe promiſed us her ——_ ere this. i 
| Lirie ! your 1 and your book. | 


Seba. Well ſaid. A leſſon on the late to entertain the 
time with till ſhe comes. 
na. Sol, fa, mi, la . mi mi. 


Provicus ! 


| doeſt not ſee 'mi between the two crotehets? Strike me 


full there. —— 80 forward. This is a ſweet 
ſtrain, and thou fingereſt it beaſtly. Mi is a large there; 
aud the prick that ſtands before mi, a long; always halve 
your ncte. ——Now— Run your diviſion. , 


Wich thoſe quavers. Obſerve. all your graces in the touch. 


Here is a ſweet Cloſe——trikeit full, it ſets off youp: mu- 
ſick delicately. 


Enter LANGUEBEAU SNUFFE on Levepvicra. 
Lang. Purity be in this houſe. 


Data. It is now entered; and welcome with your 800 | 
| ladyſhip. 


Seba. Ceaſe that muſick. Here is a ſweeter nene. 
Taeuid. Reſtrain your liberty. See you not Snuffe ? 


Seba. What does the ſtinkard here? put Snuff out. He. 
is offenſive. 


Leuid, No, The credit of his company. defends my be- , 


ing abroad from the eye of ſuſpicion. 


Cata, Will it pleaſe your ladyſhip to go u into the 
cloſet ? There are thoſe fallies and tyres 00 5 of. 


Leuid, Monſieur Snuffe, 1 ſhall requeſt y our — 
Is 


9 * Li with 


— 


j 


' 
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Lang My duty Madam. Falles and tyers? I begin 
to ſuſpect what falles and tyres you mean. My lady and 
Sebaſtian the fall and the tyre, and I the ſhadow. I per- 
ceive the purity of my converſation is uſed but for a pro- 
perty to cover the uncleanneſs of their purpoſes. The 
very contemplation of the thing, makes the ſpirit of the 
fleſh begin to wriggle in my blood. And here my deſire 
has met with an object already. This gentlewoman, me- 
thinks, ſhould be ſwayed with the motion; living in a 
houſe where moving example is ſo common. Tempta- 
tion has prevailed over me ; and I will attempt to make 
it overcome her. Miſtreſs Cataplaſma ! My lady, it 
ſeems, has ſome buſineſs that requires her ſtay. The 
fairneſs of the evening invites me into the air; will it 
pleaſe you give this gentle woman leave to leave her work, 
and walk a turn or two with me for honeſt recreation? 
Cata. With all my heart, Sir. Ge, Soquetre; give ear to- 
his inſtructions; you may get underſtanding by his com- 


pany I can tell you. NETS | 
Lin: In the way of holineſs ; miſtreſs Cataplaſma. _ 
Cata. Good Monſieur Smife/ I will attend 
your return, | 


Lang. Your hand, gentlewoman, 
The fleſh is humble till the ſpirit move it; 7 
But when *tis rais'd it will command about it. Ereunt. 


Enter D'amviLLE, CHARLEMONT, and BoꝶAcHte.: 


D'am. Your ſadneſs and the ſickneſs of my ſon, 
Have made our company and conference 
Leſs free and pleaſing than I purpoſed it. 
Char. Sir; for the preſent I am much unfit 
For converſation or ſociety. , 
With pardon | will rudely take my leave. | 
D'am, Good night, dear nephew. Exit Charlemant,. 
Seeſt thou that ſame man ? 3 
Bora, Your meaning fir ? _ 
' D'am. That fellow's life, Borachio, 
Like a ſuperfluous letter in the law, 
Endangers our aſſurance, „ 8 
Bora. Scrape him out. | 375 
D' am. Weuld do it ? ral 
Borg. Give me your purpoſe, I will do it, 
Ear G | D* am. 
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D'am. Sad melancholy has drawn Gharlemont, 
With meditations on his father's death, | 
Into the ſolitary walk behind the church. 

Bora. The church-yard? This the fitteſt place for death; 
Perhaps he is praying. Then he's fit to die. 
We'll ſend him charitably to his grave. 

D'am. No mattes how thou tak'ſt him. Firſt take this. 
| | [gives him @ piſtol. 
Thou knoweſt the place, obſerve his paſſages ; 
And with the moſt advantage make a ſtand ; 

That favoured by the darkneſs of the night, 

His breaſt may fall upon thee at fo near 

A diſtance, that he ſhall not ſhun the blow. 

The deed once done, thou may'ſt retire with ſafety 
The place is unfrequented ; and his death LY 
Will be imputed to the attempt of thieves. 

Bora. Be careleſs, Let your mind be free and clear. 
This piſtol ſhall diſcharge you of your fear. [ exit. 
D'am. But let me call my projects to account, | 

For what effect and end I have engaged 
Myſelf in all this blood ? To leave a ſtate 
To the ſucceſſion of my proper blood. 

But how ſhall that ſucceſſion be continued ? 
Not in my elder ſon, I fear; diſeaſe 

And weakneſs have diſabled him for iſſue, 
For the other ; his looſe humour will endure 
No bond of marriage. And I doubt his life; 


His ſpirit is ſo boldly dangerous, 
O pity that the profitable end 
Of ſuch a proſperous murder ſhould be loſt! 
Nature forbid. I hope I have a body, 
That will not ſuffer me to loſe my labour, 
For want of iſſue, yet. But then it muſt be 
A baſtard.----Tuſh ; they only father baſtards, 
That father other men's begettings. Daughter ! 
Be it mine own; let it come whence it will. | 
I am'reſoly'd, Daughter! [Enter SERVANT. 
Serv. My Lord. 
D'am. | prithee call my Daughter, [Enter CasTA. 
caſta. Your pleaſure; Sir. . 
Dam. Is thy Huſband in bed? 
: Caſta, Yes, -my Lord. 


D'am. 


| 
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'am. The evening is fair. I prithee walk a turn or 
two. | 7 N 
Caſta. Come er. | 
D'am. No, Fa 155 
We'll walk but to the corner of the church; 
And J have ſomething to ſpeak privately. 
Casta. No matter, ſtay. G [exit Servant. 
D'am This falls out happily. , Erxeunt. 


Enter CAR LEMON r, Borachio dogging him in the Church” 
yard. The clock ſtrikes twelve, | 


Chari, Twelve. | | 
Bora. *Tis a good hour, *twill ſtrike one anon. | 
Charl. How fit a place for contemplation is this dead 
of night, among the dwellings of the dead. This grave.— 
Perhaps the inhabitant was in his life time the poſſeſſor of 
his own deſires. Yet in the midſt of all his greatneſs and 
his wealth, he was leſs rich and leſs contented, than in 
this poor piece of earth, lower and leſſer than a cottage. 
For here he neither wants nor cares. Now that his body 
ſavours of corruption; he enjoys a ſweeter reſt than ever 
he did amongſt the ſweeteſt ' pleaſures of this life. For 
here, there is nothing troubles him. And there. Inthat 
grave lies another. He, perhaps, was in his life as full 
of miſery as this of happnieſs. And here isan end of both. 
Now both their ſtates are equal. O that man, with ſo 
much labour ſhould aſpire to worldly height ; when in 
the bumble earth, the world's condition is at the beſt! Or 
ſcorn inferior men ; ſince to be lower than a worm, is to be 
higher than a King! | A 
Bora. Then fall and riſe. Duſcharges. Gives false fire. 
Charl, What villain's hand was that? fave thee or thou 
ſhalt periſh. 1 They fight. 
Bora. Zounds! unſaved, I think. falls. 
Charl. What? Have I killed him? whatſoe'er thou 
be'ſt, I would thy hand had proſpered. For I was unfit to 
live, and well prepared to die. What ſhall Ido? accuſe 
myſelf, Submit me to the law, and that will quickly end 
this violent increaſe of miſery. But it is a murder to be 
acceſſary to mine own death. I will not. I will take this 
opportunity to eſcape, it may be, heaven reſerves me to 


ſome better end. [exit Charlemont. 
© + oy a Enter 


= mae — — = 
— — Py — — 
0 6. * 
- * 


But what have you there ? 
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Enter SNUFFE and SOQUETTE into the church yard. 
Soqu. Nay, good fir ; I dare not. In good ſooth I come 


of a generation both by father and mother, that were all 
as fruitful as coſtard mongers wives. wh 


- 
* 


Snuff. Tuſh then, a timpany is the greateſt danger can 


de ſeared, Their fruitfulneſs turns but to a certain kind 


of phlegmatic windy diſeaſe. 
- Soqu, I muſt put my underſtanding to your truſt, ſir; I 
would be loath to be deceived. ea 
Snuff. No, conceive; thou ſhalt not. Yet thou ſhalt 
profit by my inſtruction too. My body is not every day 
drawn dry wench. | | | 
- S2gue, Yet methinks fir, your want of uſe ſhould rather 
make your body like a well, the leſſer it is drawn, the 


ſooner it grows dry. 


Snyff; Thou ſhalt try that inſtantly. 
Segu. But we want place and opportunity. | 
Suni. We have both. This is the back fide of the houſe 


which the ſuperſtitious call Saint Winifred's church; and 


is verily a convenient unfrequented place. Where under 
the cloſe curtains of the night : i 
© Soqu. Lou purpoſe in the dark to make me light. 

| Pulli out a ſheet, a hair, and a beard. 
Snuff. This diſguiſe is for ſecurity ſake, wench. There 
is a talk thou knoweſt, that the ghoſt of old Mont ferrers 
walks. In this church he was buried. Now if any ſtranger 
fall upon us before our buſineſs be ended; in this diſguiſe 
I ſhall be taken for that ghoſt, and never be called to exa- 
mination I warrant thee, Thus we ſhall eſcape both 
prevention and diſcovery. How do I look in this habit, 


wench ? 


Sog. So like a ghoſt, thatQotwithſtanding I have ſome 


fore knowledge of you, you make my hair ſtand almoſt | 


an end. e 
: Snuff. I will try how I can kiſs in this beard. O he, 
fie, fie. I will put it off; and then kiſs ; and then put it 
on. I can do the reſt without kiſſing. | 
Enter CHARLEMONT doubtfully with his word drawn, is 
upon them before they are aware. They run out divers ways, 
and leave the disguise. | | 


barl. What have we here ? a ſheet? a hair ? a beard ? 
3 | What 


_ 


* 
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What end was this diſgniſe intended for? No matter 
what, I' not expoſtulate the purpoſe of a friendly acci- 
dent; perhaps it may accommodate my eſcape.—l fear I 
am purſued. For more aſſurance I'll hide me here in the 
charnel houſe, this convocation-houſe of dead mens ſculls. 
To get into the charnel-hauſe , he takes hold of a Death's. 
Head—it Pipe and flaggers him. | 
| Death's head, deceiv'{t my hold? Such is the truſt to all 
mortality. [ Hides himſelf in the Charnel-houſe. 


Enter D'aMvVILLE and CASTABELLA® - 


Cafia. My Lord, the night grows late---Your Lord- 
ſhip ſpake of ſomething you deſired to move in private. 
Dam. Yes, Now ri ſpeak it— The argument is love. 
The ſmalleſt ornament of thy ſweet form (that abſtract of 
all pleaſure) can command the ſenſes into paſſion; and 
thy entire perfection is my object; yet I love thee with 
the freedom of my reaſon— l can give thee reaſon for my 
love, | FL 

Caſta. Love me] my Lord, I do believe it, for I am 
the wife of him you love. | 
Dam. Tis true—By my perſuaſion thou wert forced 
to marry one unable to perform the office of a /huſband—I 
was author of the wrong—my conſcience fuffers under it, 
and I would diſburden it by ſatisfaction. = 

Caſta. How? | 2525 
D'am. I will ſupply that pleaſure to thee, which he 
cannot. 

Caſta. Are you a devil or a man? 

D'am. A man, and ſuch a man as can return thy en- 
tertainment with as prodigal a body, as the covetous de- 
ſire of woman ever was delighted with; ſo, that beſides 
the full p-rformance of thy empty huſband's duty, thou 
ſhalt have the joy of children*to continue the ſucceſſion of 
thy blood. For the appetite that ſteals her pleaſure, 
draws the forces of the body to an united ſtrength; and 
puts them altogether into action, never fails of procrea- 
tion. All the purpoſes of man aim but at one of theſe 
two ends, pleaſure or profit; and in this one ſweet con- 
junction of our loves, they both will meet, Would it not 
28 thee that a ſtranger to thy blood, ſhould lay the 

ſt foundation of his houſe upon the ruins of thy family? 
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| Cafia., Now heaven defend me! May my memory be 
utterly extinguiſhed, and the heir of him that was my 
father's enemy, raiſe his eternal monument upon our 
runs ; ere the greateſt pleaſure or the greateſt profit, ever 
tempt me to continue it by inceſt. | 
| D'am. Inceſt! tuſh, theſe diſtances affinity obſerves, 
are articles of bondage caſt upon our freedoms by our own 
_ fubjeftions. Nature allows a general liberty of genera- 
tion toall creatureselſe. Shall man, to whoſe commandand 
uſe all creatures were made ſubjeR, be leſs free than they? 
Cata.O God! is thy unlimitted and infinite omnipotence 
leſs free becauſe thou doſt no ill? or if you argue merely 
out of nature, do you not degenerate from that? and are 
you notunworthy the prerogative of nature's maſter- piece, 
when baſely you preſcribe yourſelf authority and law from 
their examples whom you ſhould command? 1 could 
confute you; but the horror of the argument confounds 
my underſtanding. 5 
Caſta. Sir, I know you do but try me in your ſon's 
behalf, ſuſpecting that my ſtrength and youth of blood 
cannot contain themſelves with impotence, ———— 
Believe me, Sir, I never wronged him—IFf it be your 
Juſt, O quench it on their proſtituted fleſh, whoſe trade 
of fin can pleaſe defire with more delight and leſs of- 
fence.—-—The poiſon of your breath, evaporated from 
fo foul a ſoul, infects the air more than the damps. that 
riſe from bodies but half rotten in their graves. . 
D'am, Kiſs me— ! warrant thee my breath is ſweet. — 
'Theſe dead mens bones lie here of purpoſe to invite us to 
ſupply the number of the living Come, we'll get young 
bones and do it—I will enjoy thee. No ?—nay then, in- 
voke your ſuppoſed protector -I will do it. 
Cafla. Suppos d protector!—Are you an atheiſt ? then 
'T know my prayers and tears are ſpent in vain, | 
O patient heaven ! why doſt thou not expreſs thy wrath. 
in thunder-bolts, to tear the frame of man in pieces? 
How can earth endure the burthen of this wickedneſs 
without an earthquake? or the angry face of heav'n be not 
Anflam'd with lightning? | | 
| D'am. Conjure up the devil and his dam; cry to the 
ves, the dead can hear thee z invocate their help. 
Cafta. O would this grave might open, and my body 
were bound to the dead carcaſe of a man for ever, ere it 
entertain the luſt of this deteſted villain, 


D'am. 


! 
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D'am. Tereas-like, thus I will force m to — 
Cbarl. The devil. 4 6 n 
CHARLEMONT riſes in the diſguiſe and frights D'Au- 
„ ' VILLE away. 
Now lady, with the hand of Charlemont, I thus redeem 
you from the arm of luſt, My Ca/tabella /! 
Caſta. My dear Charlemont / | 
Charl. For all my wrongs, I thank thee, gracious hea- 
ven, thou haſt made me ſatisfaction, to reſerve me for 
this bleſſed purpoſe. Now ſweet death, I'll bid thee wel- 
come. Come, I'll guard thee home, and then I'll caſt 
myſelf into the arms of apprehenſion ; that the law may 
make this worthy work the crown of all my actions, be- 
ing the beſt and laſt. | ee. 
Cat. The laſt ! the law!---Now heaven forbid ! what 
have you done ? x EE, 
Charl. Why, I have kill'd a man ; not murdered him, 
my caſtabella, he would have murdered me. | 
Caſta. Then Gharlemont, the hand of heay'n directed 
thy defence. 25 EE 
That wicked atheiſt, I ſuſpe& his plot. 
Cbarl. My life he ſeeks—I would he had it ſince he 
has depriv'd me. of thoſe bleſſings that ſhould make me 
love it—-Come, I'Il give it him. | EY, 
Caſta. You ſhall not— I will firſt expoſe myſelf to 


certain danger; than for my defence deſtroy the man that 


ſav'd me from deſtruction. | 
Charl. Thou canſt not ſatisfy me better than to be the 
inſtrument of my releaſe from miſery. | | 
| Caſta, Then work it by eſcape—Leave me to his pro- 
tection that ſtill guards the innocent; or I will be a part» 
ner in your deſtiny. | 3 
Charl. My ſoul is heavy Come, lie down to reſt; 
Theſe are the pillows whereon men ſleep bet. | 
[They lie down with "_ of them a Death's bead for a 
| i low, | 


Enter SNUFEE ſeeking SOQUETTE. 


Snuff. Soquette / Soquette! Soqnette / O art thou there? 
He miſtakes the Body of BORACHIO for SOQUETTE- 
Verily thou lyeſt in a fine premeditate readineſs for the 
purpoſe—Come kiſs me, ſweet Soguette. Now purity 
defend me from the fin of Sodom,—This is a creature of 
Mut, | the 
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the maſculine gender.——Verily the man is blaſted. =— 
Yes, cold and ſtiff? —— Murder, murder, murder. Exit. 


Enter D'amviLLE diftrattedly —flarts at the fight of a 
| | Death's head. | | 

D'am. Why doſt thou ſtare at me? thou art not the 
ſcull of him I murdered--- What haſt thou to do to vex 
my conſcience ? ſure thou wert the head of a mioſt dogged 
uſurer, thou art ſo uncharitable. And that bawae, the 


| ſkiy, there; ſhe could ſhut the windows and the doors of 


this great chamber of the world, and draw the curtains of 
the clouds between thoſe lights and me about this bed of 
earth, when that ſame ſtumper murder and myſelf com- 


mitted ſin together Then ſhe could leave us in the dark 


till the cloſe deed was done: But now that I begin to feel 
the loathſome horror of my ſin; and (like a leacher emp- 
tied of his luſt) deſire to bury my face under mine eye- 
brows, and would ſteal from my ſhape unſeen ; ſhe meets 
me in the face with all her light corrupted eyes, to chal- 
lenge payment on me. behold ! yonder's the ghoſt 
of old Montferrers in a long white ſheet, climbing yon 


| lofty mountain to complain to heaven of me. Mon- 


ferrers ! pox of fearfulneſs, tis nothing but a fair white 
cloud. Why was 1 born a coward? he lies that fays ſo 
yet the countenance of a bloodleſs worm might haye the 
courage now to turn my blood to water. The trembling 
motion of an aſpen leaf, would make me like the ſhadow 
of that leaf, lie ſhaking under it. I could now commit a 
murder, were it but to drink the freſh warm blood of him 


I murdered; to ſupply* the want and weakneſs of mine 
on, tis grown ſo cold and flegmatic, * 2 N 


Lang. Murder, murder, murder. F itbin. 

D'am. Mountains overwhelm me! the Ghoſt of old 
Montferrers- haunts me. 75 — 

Lang. Murder, murder, murder. 15 BS, 

D'am. O were my body circumvolv'd within that cloud; 
that when the thunder tears his paſſage open, it might 
ſcatter me to nothing in the air. | 


Enter Languebeau Snuffe with the Watch. 

Lang. Here you ſhall find the mutder'd body. 
Dam. Black Beelzebub, and all his hell-hounds come 
to apprehend me 0 


Lang · 


Tur ATHEISTS! TRAGEDY: | 7” 
Tang. No, my good Lord; we come to apprehend the 
murderer. The ghoſt, (great Pluto) was a fool; unfit to 
be employed in any ſerious. buſireſs for the ſtate of hell, 
Why ? could not he have ſuffered me to raiſe the moun- 
tain of my ſins with one as damnable as all the reſt ; and 
then have tumbled me to ruin? But apprehend me een 
between the purpoſe and the act, before it was committed? 
Fatch, Is this the murderer I He ſpeaks ſuſpiciouſly... 
Lan. No, verily: This is my Lord D'amville. And 
his diſtraQtion, I think, grows out of his grief for the loſs 
of a faithful ſervant. For ſurely I take him to be Borachio 
that is ſlain. | | | 8 
Dam. Hah! Borachio flain? Thou look 'ſt like 
Snuffe, doſt not? 1 85 . 3 
Lang. Ves, in ſincerity, my Lord. eee 
D'ams Hark thee i——Saweſt thou not a Ghoſt? 
Lang. A Ghoſt! Where, my Lord ?——l ſmell a 
Fox. qo | | 4 
D'am. Here in the churchi-yard. Cha 
Lang. Tuſh, tuſh; their walking ſpirits are mers 
imaginary fables— There's no ſuch thing in r natura. 
is a man flain—And with the Spirit of conſideration, - 
I rather think him to be the murderer got into that diſguiſe, 
than any ſuch phantaſtic toy. | NEE IS 
D' am, My brains begin i. put themſelves in order I 


prehend thee now, — is een fo. —— Borachie, ? 


* n 


I will ſearch the center but I'll find the murderer. 
Match. Here, here, here. 

'D*'am.' Stay: Aſleep! ſo ſoundly ? and ſo b 
death's heads, and in a place ſo full of fear and horror ? 
Sure there is ſome other happineſs within the freedom of 
| the 1 than my knowledge ever attained to; 

o, ho! | OE ha TRIS ee GS 

Gharl. You ate welconie, uncle. Had you ſooher come, 
"You had been ſooner welcome. I'm the man gy 5 
You ſeek, you ſhall not need examine me. p 
 D'am: My nephew! and my daughter! O miy deat 
Lamented blood ! what fate has caſt you thus 
Unhappily upon this accident!!! | 

Charl. You know fir, ſhe's as cid is chaſtity, 

D'am. As her own chaſtity, the time; the place; 

All cireumſtances argue that unclear. i 
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0. Su, I confeſs it and ro 
15 15 th be he at fache un 
12 Phy tha 2 5 1 on Obey 8 
njuſtly ſhe betrays Ces, inmocence. 0 
= But Si, the's Ak with you; and the 0 
ith 4 9 gh 
; here 8 U 


0 Bk t hot m on's 5 :d ſhe . 
and Ghoul fly 1 both ſhould be excug'd.- | Enos. 


| p01 — 6 Seruant, of 
* my wif 285 l 
* NEW wx wiſe corp. in .. 


5 * 5 ar s very addy inch 
jan company of = " | 


But Bot og 1s 14 4 torment, that 


IA afraid to entertain it. Vet 
The more I ſhun by circumſtanc to _—— 


Neg 55 With it, the more ground L find 


1 0 appetite; 
nA ihe b pure pon? with a mis e 
be freedom, aa ac en 
Saen is ;. and of ſo promi ſin | ak Nan . 
A body 2 ber own blood, corrüpted, will 
ay her to d temptation m——_— 60 


| _ Enter Fuaxsco cloſely... 
ed. Precious I was ſent by his lady to hee if ber load 


vent 'my-apprehenfion, Firſt; 
17585 Te , 


were in bed, 1 ſhould have done it flily without diſcovery : 


and now.1 a bl ted uj on them before I was aware. ; 
am blurted upc — 


| * en ot you the gentle womap, my wife brougie 


. By light, my lord, —Her man Wa bere but now. 
Be}. Her man { pics run and call him quickly. 
c 


This villain, I Ifafp him ever ſince I found him hid be- 
' hind the tapeſtry.—Freſco / thou art welcome, Freſo.— 
| Leave us.—Doſt hear, Freſco ! | is not my wife at 11 Mif- 


a treſſes ? 


Freſco. I know not, my lord. i aw, 4 | 


* 


* 


, 53 
— 'TEXGEDY: 5 580 


 Bek:Þ prithee gell meh Free, we ate; tell me, 
is not thy liehen good ab 7 Aud Jana 
, How means your lain that : N vionch gf the 
tradet 1 '3 213% . HD 
al. Yes faith, Freſea 3 6 ny of the tr _ 
Freſ. O no, my lord, 2 falling be 
neſs; and my miſtreſs recovers the „ wy o 
a perriwig · maker. | hd a 
Bel. And nothing elſe? 
Ne Sells falls and tyres, and bodies for ladies, or fb. 
_ So, Sir, and ſhe helps my lady to falls ** bodies 
and then—d | the not ? 
At her | ylhip's pleaſure, # if Heat. . 
bd, Her pleaf Nie! 100 rogue, you a /the jitter 
e you vatlet, .are you 58 2 _ the cove 
| ka between 8 andmy TH mie the tri 
dr by this hand, I'll nail thy Ark to the ein- not, 


0g, but ck! telt me 1 
dennen, 5 
Bol, er ey men « bag tn f , 

es! 1 


Bel. . Acquainted with her tricks; dh Hr gi, 
her 1475 

0 If any man, court, city r Geh 

fond my lady l Lan lid TY el, bit vi iy lord 2 


LES, "ir doll” od bellt Böll dot &y i, 
won in . lord ? Fd TO 

res. Can you 0 N 
to proclaih ; yourſelf each Ta: ng / 


; Enter the Watch, n 
Bel. The watch! met wirk my; vi null ben 
the aſſiſtance of your offices? [I FArsco rug ah. 
S'death ſtay that  vilain=purſoe þ n ee 
Butter suur rr importuning $oqysrrE. 

Sou. Nay, if you get mic any more inis the churchyard. 
Snuff. Why wo. I never got thee N al 


= Got me thete ? No, ft with child” + 
wy” 17 3 . 
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dee L promis d thee l would not, nd 1 as good 


084 wy word, al ON Silit yo tory >: 


= Se Vet your word A blüte Gm veur derd g but 
ſteal up into the little matted chamber over the left hand, 
Swff. 1 prithee let it be the*right'h hand; thou ne 
before, and did nq like that. 7er 
Heyn Precious, quic Hy —fo oor av my auen Hull be 


in bed I'll come to you. ir 


197 


| Tauer SupaSTIAN; LzvipyLera, end . 


ht N 
Cats. 1 wooder Keke ſtays fo long, 9H, = 
Scha. Miſtreſs Sagurtte;.a word with you. 0 whis/pers. 
Leui. If he brings, word my huſband 1 is a bed, — 

adventure one night's liberty to lie abroad.——\ e 

affection to, A man A bike that natural 6 5 

Which e'en among the fenceleſs creatures of the aa 

commands a mutual inclination and conſent ; For though 

it ſeems to he the free effe& of mine own volunta loves 


yet 1 can neither reſtrain it, nor give reaſon for it; but 


now tis done, and in yopr power it lies to ſave my. ho- | 
nour; or diſhonour me. | 
Cala. Enjoy your pleaſure, Madam, without fear—T 
never will betray the truſt you have committed to me; 
and you wrong yourſelf to let conſideration of the fin mo- 
left your conſcience — Methinks it is unjuſt, that a re- 
proach ſhould be inflited on a woman for offending but 
with one; when tis a light offepce in buſbands, tg 


commit with many, 


Leui. 80 it ſeems to me. W by how now,. gehe, | 
making love to that Gentlewoman? How many Miſ- 
ſtreſſes have you i! faith) 

- $eba.' In faith, none; for I think none of them are 
faithful, but otherwiſe, as many as clean ſhirts. The 
love of a woman is like a muſhroon, it grows in one night, 


and will ſerve ſomewhat pleaſingly next morning to break- 


faſt, but afterwards waxes fulfome and unwhoſeſome. 
Cata. Nay, by St. Wipitred, a . 8 loye lahr as 

ha as winter fruit. 

| — Tis une, till new come in, By my experience 


Euier 


vn Arie.  @ 

.. Fre. Some body's doing hag pndone ys ; and we a 
like to pay dearly for 't. TEE e e 
* Bebaſt, Pay'dear for dba???“ 
Fres, Wil't not be a chargeable'reckoning, think you; 
when here are half a dozen fellows coming to call us to 
account; with every man a ſpvepal bill in his hand, that 


we are not able to diſcharye. T Kinock at the dior. 

Cara, | Paſſion ome. What bouncing's that? Madam! 
withdraw yourſelf, v e Nr oh Bros * f ot 
©» $vtiid. .' Sehaftian, if 1 nn TY 


FS.. What yidlenge is this? What ſeck you? zounds! 


you ſhall not pals. | | 
Suter Bxrrozrer and the Watch, + 


I will make my paſſage through thy blood. TI 7 
Saba. My blood: will make it flippery, my lord. 
Twere better you would take anather. way. Tou may- 
hap fall elſe. [The tees. Both ſlain. Sebaſtian falh rf, 
aba. That, faſh, © Il i. 
While Belforeſt it faggering, enter LEUIDULCIA. | | 
T Teuid, O God! my huſband ! my | 8eba/tiant Huſe 
band ! neither can ſpeak ; yet both report my ſhame, Is 
tis the ſaving of my honour ? when their blood rut 
in rivers ; and my luſt the fountain whence it flows? Dear 
Huſband ! let not thy departed ſpirit be diſpleaſed, if/with 
adulterate lips I kiſs thy cheek.” Here i behold the hateful- 
neſs of loſt ; which brings me kneeling to embrace him 
dead, whoſe body living I did loath to touch. Now I 
can. But what can tears do good? when I weep onl 
water, they weep blood ? but could I make an ocean wit 
my tears, that on the flood this broken veſſel of my bo- 
dy, laden heavy with light luſt might ſuffer ſhipwreck, 
and ſo drown my ſhame; then weeping were to purpoſe ; 
but alas! the fea wants water enough to waſh away the 
foulneſs of my name. Ol in their wounds, I feel my ho- 
nour wounded to the death. Shall I out-live my honour ? 
muſt my life be made the world's example? aa | 
KAY A 


| „% renn eee eee | 
| | | thea thus in deteiicw' « make the exampte 
FW move more forcibly t . it with a death 
| 1 as full of h ! 15 5 e 

| 


N * 05 * rad, beyfelf, | 


| , _ . „Ar- with "res, Fhagca,” Syuryz, 
| rich: 13 117 * 15006: SOQUET TE, - «1; WW vv A 

>. H Breu hat 8 ſtrunge nighe is this. 
2 1% not 869 te Tier ro go our of htm 


. V7? JF AF (8 CE ena 87 
N . Nor you; 


Nor Any, All muſt go with us. Wy 
6 with what virtue luſt ſhould be withſtood! 
W fire e eee . | 
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7 7 4 aſe YL. 4 N iti with! 2 
Aae. Ace eee Fr bg 


f ‚ 20 hb +; 355 &- 132) 0 Ws 137 1 1 8 
: 5 TA. | Buoy Nara. Fg * 
Der. What, flee geeß l thou i | . 


No, my lord :- nor Heep, * wakes” =o 
But in a ſlumber — 7 wall to both. DEW 
Dai. "Wherice comes this us? K 
s. Tis part of the renue * 
Due 0 your lordſhip fance your brother's each; 
= : Dem. 7" Tobed. heave ma my, ob. e 0 
Two things wherewith one man is ſeldom bleſt. 2 42 
Damn. Cale that harſh muſic. Ware not 
with it. [ He. handles ch 
Soobrab emeiantnle: r „ 95 
Like angels voices raviſhes the cena. 
Behold thou ignorant aſtronomer, 
Whoſe wandering ſpeculation ſeeks amon 0 
The planets for mens fortunes! with — all. 
| Behvld thine error, and be plannet ſtruc wot v! 
Theſe are the ſtars whoſe operations — Fas 
The fortunes and the deſtinies of men. 
Jun leſſer eyes of heav'n, (like ſubjeftarais'd 
their lofty: houſes, when theis prince 


. 
of 


( 


Tut Arnie nab nb ] Ss. 
Rides undernea be derneath tf Arnbitfon of thbir love) 


ounted only to behold the face 
Of yous more rich 4 bor wr eminence, 


With unprexented fight. U alk fair n 5 


| b vn ur the 
Vouchſafe their expectations may enjoy LG * Fon, 

The gracious favour they admire to fes. 

Th © are the ſtars, the miniſters of fate; 11 

And man's high wiſdom the ſuperior power, f 

To which their forces are ſubordinate. | Sleep 


Enter the Ghoſt of MonTFEARERS. | 


Ain. - Dianwvillt! With all thy wiſdom ti art 2 fool. 
Not like thoſe fools. that we: term innocents; 
But a maſt: wretahed miſerable fool, 
Which inſtantly; to theconfuſion 4 
Fersen * W ſhaltbebold... 


E OY 
Dfamvills /lurt aug. 


D'am. What fooliſh dream dares interrupt my telbÞ 
To my confuſion | Ho can that be Since 
My purpoſes have. hitherto been borne _ 
With proſp'rous judgment to ſecure. 
Which, nothing lives to diſpoſſeſs me of; 
| R Charlemant, And him, 
rain has made the ha inſtrumen® 
To free ſuſpicion ; to nail 25 
| = Intereſt "And title of his owns, 
To ſeal up my aſſurance ; and confirm | FAR 
My — poſſeſſion by the law. e 
us while the ſimple honeſt worſhip per 
Of a fantaſtic providence, groans under 
The burden of neglected rene "hy 
My real wiſdom has raiſed up a 
That ſhall eternize my poſterity. 


| Ne eee the best, TEE 
What's that?! 
- Serv. The body of your younger o in by the Lanks 


Hforeft. _ 
Mb . N : w £ * + 
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Dan. Slain! Vou — dla por 
Has loſt his hearing, A n N 


2 | 
esa. Oh! n | 
Dan. . How does my * 


. 


B8erv. He went ſick to m lord. | | 

Rev. Oh! an tub. 

D'am. The cries of Mandrakes never touch'd the ear, 
Wich more ſad horror than that voice dots mine. | 


Enter a Servant running. 


Fr. If ever you will ſee your ſon alive. 
am. Nature forbid I &'er ſhould ſee him dead. 
[ Bid drawn forth with — 8 


Withdraw the curtains. O! how does my ſon? 


Serv. Methinks, he's ready to give up the gh oft, 
Dam. Deſtruction take thee, and thy fatal to 


Death, where's the doctor 7 Art not ou the er 
| that r e ition ſtar d u 1 3 


s come, my lord, 
Enter Duc: 


D'am, Doctor! behold two patichts, i in hah cure N 
thy ſkill may purchaſe an eternal fame, If thou haſt 


20 2 in Hipecrates, Galen, or Avicen ; if herbs, 


rugs, or minerals have any power to ſave; now let 
yp ractice and their ſovereign uſe, raiſe thee to wealth. 
onour. 


1 If any root of life remains within em capable E 


of phyſic; fear em not, my lord. 


u/a. Oh ! ; 
*. His gaſping fi ſighs, are like ths falling 1 noiſe of 
great buil 3 4. ground\work breaks. Fl | 
— wo 2 allies fined the ſtately frame and architeAure - 
of my lofty houſe. An earthquake 
4 ſhrinks. Dear natufe l in whoſe honout!' 1 
have rais'd a work of glory to poſterity, O not the 


3 ion, under the fall ruin of - 
1 

- © Doder. Allan e theſe bodich are deprived of all - 
de radical abilities of nature. —— 


. 


— 


akes them. The 2 


7 
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extinguiſh'a: Nothing remains within the power of man 
that can reſtore them 

D'am. Take this gold; extract the ſpirit wa in and 
inſpire new life into their bodies. 

Daclor. Nothing can, my lord. 

D'am. You have not yet 8 the true ſtate and 
conſtitution of their bodies. Sure, you have not. Ul reſerve 
their waters till the morning. i their urines 
will inform you better. 

Doctor. Ha, ha, ha. 

D' am. Do'ſt laugh! thou villain? Muſt my wiſdom} 
that has been the object of mens admiration, now become 
the ſubje& of thy laughter ? | 9) 

Nou / Oh! . [ Dias 

All. He's dead. hs: | 

D'am. O there expires the date Pa nd poſterity! Can 
nature be ſo ſimple or malicious to deſtroy the reputation 
of her proper memory? She cannot. Sure there is ſome: 
power above her that controuls her force, 

Doctor. A power above nature]! Doubt you that, my 
lord? Conſider but whence man receives his body and his 
form. Not from corruption, like ſome worms and flies , 
but only from the generation of a man. For nature ne- 
ver did bring forth a man without a man ; nor could the” 
firſt man, being but the paſſive ſubject, not the active 
mover, be the maker of himſelf; ſo of neceſũity, there 
muſt be a ſuperior power to nature. 

D'am. Now to myſelf am ridiculovs. Nature, thou 
art a traitor to my ſoul. Thou haſt abuſed my truſt. I 
will complain to a ſuperior court, to right my wrong. 
I'll prove thee a forger of falſe aſſurances. In yond', 
ſtar- chamber thou ſhalt anſwer it. Withdraw the bo- 
dies. O the ſenſe. of death _— to trouble my diſ- 
trated foul, _. [ Excunt,” 


Enter Fudges and Officers. 
1. Jud. Bring forth the malefactors to the bar. 
Enter CATAPLASMA, SOQUETTE and FRESCO. 


Are you the gentlewoman in whoſe houſe 
The murders were committed? 
Cata, Yes, my lord. 


1. Jud, 
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1. Jud. That worthy attribute of gentry, which. | G 
3 draws from _— reſpect. 7 | * 
Vout name deſerves not: nor yourſelf the name ) 
Of woman. Since you are the poiſon that 133 
Infects the honour of all womanhood. 6 


Cata. My lord; I am a gentlewoman: yet IL. myſt 
confeſs my poverty. compels my life to a condition lower 
than my birth or breeding. e a ene 
2. Jud. Tuſh, we know your birth. 
1. Jud. But under colour to profefs the fate 
Of tyres and toys for gentlewamens pride; 
You draw a frequentation of mens wives 
To your licentious houſe; and there abuſe: 
*Fheir huſbands, — | 14 7 
Fee. Good my Lord, her rent is great. Phe gaod 6 
gentle woman has no other thing to hive by but hey lodg- 
ings: ſo ſhe's forc'd to let her fore - rooms out to others, | 
and herſelf contented to lie backwards. p44» 4 
2. Jud. S0. ir | 1 
1. Jud. Here is no evidence accuſes you, | 
For 8 the murder; yet | 1 
Since from the ſpring of luſt which you preferv' 
And nouriſh'd,: ran th effuſion of that: blood; 
Your puniſhment ſhall come as near to death, 


— 


As life can bear it. Law cannot: inflict: f | 
Too much ſeverity upon the cauſe | Y 
Of ſuch abhor'd effects. 
2. Jud. Receive your ſentence. 
Your goods ( ſince they were gotten by that means, 
Which brings diſeaſes,) ſhall-be turn d to the uſe 
Of hoſpitals. You carted through the ſtreets 
According to the common ſhame of ſtrumpets, 
Your bodies whip'd till with the loſs of blood, 
You faint under the hand of puniſhment,  _ 
Then that the neceſſary force of want, 
May not provoke you to your former life, 
+ You ſhall be ſet to painful labour; whiafe- 
Nenurious gains ſhall only give you food 
To hold up nature, mortify your fleſh, | 
And\make you fit for a repentant end. * 
All. O good my lord! EY, | | 
1. Jud. No more; away with em [Exeunt. : 
Ts, Enter 


— 


ES 
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Enter LanGUEBBAU SN uff. 
2. Jud. Now, Monſieur Szuffe! a man of your pro- 


5 


ſeſſion found in a place of ſuch impiety? 7 
Snuffe. 1 grant you, the place is full of impurity, 
So much the more need of inſtruction and reformation, 

The purpoſe that carried me thither, was with the ſpirit 

of converſion to purify their uncleanneſs : and I hope 

your lordſhip will ſay, the law cannot take hold of me 

RT. 3 4 e 

1. Jud. No fir, it cannot, but yet give me leave 

To tell you, that I hold your wary anſwer, 

Rather premeditated for excuſe, 

Than ſpoken out of a religious purpoſe, _ 

Where took you your degrees of ſcholarſhip? — _ 
Snuffe. I am no ſcholar, my lord. To ſpeak the 

fincere truth, I am Snuffe the Tallow-Chandler. | 

2. Judge. How comes your habit to be alter'd thus? 
Snuffe. My Lord Belfare/t taking a delight in the 

cleanneſs of my converſation; withdrew me from that 
unclean life, and put me in a garment fit for his ſociety 

and 1 PP dot a 
r. Jud. His lordſhip did but paint a rotten poſt; 

Or cover foulneſs fairly. Monſieur Snuff / 

Back to your candle- making. You may give 

The world more light with that, than either with 

Inſtruction or th' example of your life. £5 . 
Snuffe. Thus the Snuffe is put out. [ Exit Snuffe, 

Enter D'amville 'di/traftedly with the hearſes of his two 

ens borne after bin, 
D'am. Judgment, Judgment. 

2. Fad, Judgment, my lord? in what? 

D'am. ' Your Judgments muſt reſolve me in a caſe. 


Bring in the bodies. Nay, I will ha't tried. This is 


the caſe, my lord. My providence, even in a moment, 
by the only hart of one, or two, or three, at moſt: and 
thoſe put quickly out of pain too. Mark me, I had wiſely 
rais'd a competen:. eſtate to my poſterity. And is there 
not more wiſdom and more charity in that, than for your 
Lordſhip, your Father, or your Grandlire, to prolong tae 
torment, and the rack of rent from age to age, upon your 
poor pe nurious tenants? yet, perhaps, without a penny 
profit to your heir. Is it not more wiſe ? more chri- 


table? ſpeak, . 
7 1 2 I, Jud. 


2 
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1. Jud. He is diſtracted. EY 
Dam. How! diſtracted? Then you have no judg- 
ment I can give you ſenſe and ſolid reaſon for the very 
leaſt diſtinguiſhable ſyllable I ſpeak. Since my thrift was 
mae -chatitable, more jud-cious than your grandlires z 
why would fain know why your lordſhip lives to make 
a ſecond generation ſrom your father; and the whole fry 
of my poſterity extinguiſh'd in a moment? Not a brat 
left to ſucceed me,—L wovld fain know that? 
2. Fud. Grief for his children's death diſtempers him. 
1. Tud. My lord, we will reſolve you of your queſtion, 
In the mean time vouchſafe your place with us. 
D'am. I am contented, ſo you will reſolve me. 
ah | $I NT [ Aſcends. 
Enter CHAREMONT and CASTABELLA, 
2. Jud. Now Monſieur Charlemont. You are accys'd 
Of having murder'd one Borachro, that 
Was ſervant to my lord D' molle How can 
You clear yourſelf? gnilty, or not emlty ? 
Char Guilty of killing him, but not of murder. 
My lords, I have no purpoſe to defire 
Remiſſion for myſelf, [D*amville defends to Char, 

D' am. Uncivit Boy! thou want'ſt humanity ta 
ſmi'e at grief. Why doſt thou caſt a chearful eye upon 
the object of my ſorrow ? my dead ſons? WEL FTE 
1. Fud O good my lord! let charity forbear 
To vex the ſpirit of a dying man. ; I 
A chearful eye upon the face of death, 

Is the true countenance of a noble mind, 
For honorr's ſake, my lord, moleſt it not. 

D'am. Ycu are all vncivil. O! is it not enough that 
heaven juſtly hath conſpir'd with fate, to cut off my poſ- 
terity for him to be the heir to my poſſeſſions; but he 
muſt purſue me with his preſence ; and in the oftentation 
of his joy, laugh in my face, and glory in my grief? 

Char. D'amville ! to ſhew thee with what light reſpect, 

I value death and thy inſulting pride; | 
I hus like a warlike navy on the ſea, 
Bound for the conqueſt of ſome wealthy land, 
Paſs'd through the ſtormy troubles, of this lite, 
And now arrived on the armed coaſt YR 
In expeSGation of the victory, 


* 
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Whoſe honour lies beyond this exigent ; 
Through mortal danger with an active ſpirit, 
Thus I aſpire to undergo my death, ¶ Leaps up the Scaffold, 
CASTABELLA leaps after him.] 
Cafla. And thus I ſecond thy brave enterpriſe. 
Be chearful, Charlemont. Our lives cut off, 
In our young prime of years, are like green herbs, 
Wherewith we ſtrow the hearſes of- our friends. 
For as their virtue gather'd w hen th'are * 
Before they wither or corrupt, is beſt; 
So we in virtue are the beſt for death, 
While yet we have not liv'd to ſuch an age, : 
That the engreaſing canker of our fins | 
Hath ſpread too far upon ns. 
2 m. A boon, my lords, | beg a boon. 
Jud. What's that, my lord ? 
5 am. His body when 'ris dead, for an anatomy. 
2 Jud. For what, my lord? 

D'im. Your unde {tar ding ſtill comes ſhort of mine. 

I would find out by his anatomy, 

What thing there isin nature more exact 

T han in the conſtitution of myſelf 
Methinks, my parts, and my dimenſions, are 
As many, as large as well compos d as his; 
And yet in me the reſolution wanis | 
To die with that aſſurance as he does, 

The cauſe of that, in his anatomy 

I would frd out.. 

1. Jud Be patient and yon ſhall. 

D'am. I have vethought me of a better way—Nephew, | 
we mult confer, —oir, | am grown a wondrous ſtudent 
now of late—my wit has reach'd beyond the ſcope of na- 
ture; yet for all my learning | am {till to ſeek, from 
whence the peace of conſcience ſhould proceed. 

Chearl. Ihe peace of conſcien'e riſes in itſelf. 

D' am. Whether it be thy art or nature, | admire thee 
Charlemont—Why, thou haſt taught a woman to be vali- 
att—l1 will beg thy life. —My lords, 1 beg my nephew's 
life. I'll make thee my phyſician—Thou ſhalt read 
philoſophy to me. | will find out the efficient cauſe of a 
contented mind. But if I cannot profit in it; then *tis * 1 
more being my phyſician, but infuſe a li tle poiſon ii. 
potion when thou Siv'ſt. me phylic, unawares to me. be 


. Hath frozen up t 
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I ſhall teal into my grave without the underſtanding or 
the fear of death. And that's the end T aim at. For the 
thought of death is a moſt fearful torment ; is it not? 
2. Jud. Your lordſhip interrupts the courſe of law. 
T. 7ud. Prepare to die. 5 | ; 
- *Charl. My reſolution's made. 


But ere die, before this honour'd bench; 


With the free voice of a departing ſoul, 

I here proteſt this gentle woman clear 

Of all offence the law coridemns her for. BY 
Caſta. | have accus'd myſelf—The law wants power 

To clear me. My dear Charlemont, with thee 

I will partake of all thy puniſhments.  _ 
Char!, Uncle, for all the wealthy benefits 

My death advances you, grant me but this? 


Your mediation for the guiltleſs life 


Of Caftabella, whom your conſcience knows 
As juſtly clear as harmleſs innocence. + | 

'am. Freely. My mediation for her life, and all my 
intereſt in the world to boot, let her but in exchange poſſeſs 
me of the reſolution that ſhe dies withal.—The price of 
things is beſt known in their want. Had | her courage, ſo 


I value it, the Indies ſhould not buy it out of my hands. 


Char]. Give me a glaſs of water? 
D'am. Me, of wine. 


This argument of death congeals my blood. 


Cold fear with apprehenſion of thy end, 
— rivers of my veins. [a glaſs of wines 

I muſt drink wine to warm me, and diffolve the obſtruc- 
tion, or an apoplexy will poſſeſs me. Why, thou un- 
charitable knave, doſt bring me blood to drink? 
The very glaſs looks pale, and trembles at it. 

Ser. Tis your hand, my lord. 

D'am. Canſt blame me to be fearful; bearing ſtill the 
preſence of a murderer about me ? | my 7 
Cbarl. Is this water? 7 
Ser. Water, Sir. IA laß ef IWater, 

Cherl. Come thou clear emblem of cool temperance, 
Be thou my witneſs, that I uſe no art 
To force my courage; nor have need of helps, 


Jo raiſe my ſpirits like thoſe weaker men, 


Who mix their blood with wine, and out of that 
Adulterms conjun ion, do beg 


-\ 
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A baſtard valour. Native courage, thanks! 
Thou lead ſt me ſoberly to undertake 
This great hard work of magnanimity. 

D'am. Brave. Charlemont, at the reflection of h/ cou. 
rage, my cold fearful blood takes fire, and I begin to emu» 
late thy death. Is that thy executioner? My lords, you 
wn the honour of ſo high a blood to let him ſuffer * 
ſo baſe a hand. 

Fugzes, He ſuffers by the form of law, my lord. 

Dam. Iwill reform it Don, you ſhagge-hair'd cur; 
The inſtrument that ſtrikes my nephew*s blood, ſhall be 
as noble as his blood. I'll be. thy executioner myſelf. 

1. Jud. Reſtrain his fury. Good, my lord, forbear. 

D am, I'll butcher out the paſſage of his ſoul, % 
That dares attempt to interrupt the blow. 

2. Jud. My lord, the office will impreſs a mark. 
Of ſcandal — diſhonour on your name. 
Charl. The office fits him —hinder not his hand; 
But let him crown my reſolution with 
An unexampled dginity of death, 
Strike home - Thus I ſubmit me. [ Ready for 4 Execution, 

Cafta. So do l. | 
In ſcorn of death thus hand in hand we die. 

D'am. I have the trick on it, Neghew-——You ſhall ſee. 
ho eaſily I can 2 ou out of pain. 0h 
As be raiſes up t to,  flrikes out bis own Brains Stag 

| : gers.off the Scaffold. 
Execu. In nas up the axe, | 

I think h*'as knock'd his brains out. | 
D'am. What murderer was he that ifedup my hand 
againſt my head? 

Jud. None but yourſelf, my lord. | 

D'am. I thought he was a murderer that did it. 

Jud. God forbid. 

D'am. Forbie? You lie, Judge, he commanded it 
To tell thee. that man's wiſdom. is a fool. I came to thee 
for judgment, and thou thinkeſt thyſelf a wiſe man—L 
outreach'd thy wit,.and made thy. juſtice murder's inſtru- 
ment, in Cafabelia's death and Charlement's, To crown. 
my murder of Montferrers with a ſafe poſſeſſion of his 
wealthy ſtate —_ 

Char | claim the juſt advantage of his words. 

WP Deſcend the caffold and attend the reſt. 


— 


D' an. 
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D'am. There. was the frength of natural underſtandings 
but nature is a fool: there is a power above her that hath. 
overthrown the. pride of all my projects and poſterity ;(for | 

wWwWhoſe ſurviviny blood [had erected a proud monument) and 
8 ſtruck them dead before me. For whoſe deaths, I call'd 
to thee for judgment. Thou didſt want diſcretion for the 
ſentence but yond' powet that ſlruck me, knew the judg - 
ment I deſerv'd, and gave it. O the luſt of death com- 
mits a rape upon me, as I would have done on "_ | 
its. 
PE Strange is his death and judgment. With the hands. 
joy and juſtice I thus ſet you free, & 
The power of that eternal providence, 

Which overthrew his projects in their pride; 
HFath made your griefs the inſtruments to raiſe 
Your bleſſings to a greater height than ever. 

_ Carl, Only to heav'n I attribute the work, 
Whoſe gracious tnotives made me till forbear 
To be mine own revenger. Now [ ſee, 
Th at, Patience is the honefl man's revenge. 
Jud. Inſtead of Charlemont that but een now 
Stood ready to be diſpoſſeſs'd of all; 
I now ſalute. you with more titles, both 
Of wealth and dignity than you were born to, of 
And you (ſweet Madam) lady of Belfore/t ; . n 
You have that title by your father's death. ; 
Caſta. With all the titles due to me; encreaſe 
The wealth and honour of my Charlemont. 
Lord of t/errers, Lord D'amville, Belforeft ; 
And for xcloſe to make up all the reſt ; [Embrace 
The Lord of Ca/tabe/la. Now at laſt 
Enjo the full poſſeſſion of my red AP 24 
As clear and pure as my firſt chaſtity. ' | 
Cbarl. The crown of all my bleſſings —1 will tempt | 
My ſtars no longer; nor protraft my time | ; 
Of marriage. When thoſe nuptial rites are done | | 
1 will pertorm my kinſmens funerals. | 
6 T he drums and trumpets interchange the found" 
ath and triumph; for theſe honour'd lives, 
Succeeding their deſcrved tragedies, 
Chari. Thus by the work of heaven, the men that de 
To follow our dead bodies without tears, 
Are dead themſelves, and now we follow theirs, | 7 
F 1 N 1 * a 
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